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1932. 





Marine Detachment, 
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GOOD ENGLISH Is IMPORTANT 


When you speak or write, your words 


should be well-chosen and your phrases 


THE MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Will Help You. 


grammatically correct. 


Enroll Now For--GOOD ENGLISH 











UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


Caution! 


Before requesting enrollment, investigate the course in which you are interested, and be sure that it meets your needs. Com- 


plete information regarding any course may be obtained from your company or detachment commander, or by writing direct to the Marine Corps 


Institute 


C) I am interested in the subject before which I have marked an X; 


C} Please enroll me in the ................. 
my needs 


0 Accounting 

()} Agriculture 

|) Poultry 

L) Architecture 

L}) Contracting & Bldg 
L} Automobile 

[) Aviation 


[} Civil & Structural Eng 
[} Plumbing 

) Heating 

|} Ventilation 

[} Steam Fitting 

‘Jj } Air Conditioning 

CL) Business Management [)} Radio 

L) Service Station Salesmanship 


Name 
Organization. 


Station . @rees 


[} Chemistry & Pharmacy 


Remember you can enroll in only one course at a time. 


- course. 


_) Refrigeration 

[ ) Salesmanship 

_} Shop Practice 

Telephony & Telegraphy 

() Traffic Management 

|} Civil Service 

}) Commercial Courses 

(} Good English 


please send me full information, 


C) Drafting 
[} Electricity 
{) English 
[) First Year College 
} Grade School 
[) High School 
(} Naval Academy Prep 
) Warrant Officer's Prep 


eevoeeeee RANK 


I have carefully investigated the course and believe it is suited to 


[} 2nd Lt.’s Prep. 
[} Mathematics 

|} Gas Engines 

{) Diesel Engines 
() French 

|) Spanish 

(} Mechanical Eng. 
_] Navigation 
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Alamo Centenary 


NE hundred years ago, on the sixth of this month, 
the Alamo fell; and another tradition was added 
to the lore of a new nation. 

* History is replete with instances of courage and 
determination against overwhelming odds. They are 
remembered and sung to posterity by each succeeding 
generation. Folk songs, ballads and poetry have in- 
sured them reverence and immortality. They come to 
us, these stories of glorious sacrifice, down through the 
dim ages, with fresher incidents adding to the vast acecu- 
mulation. One curious fact is notable, however, and 
that is that nearly all such examples involve physical 
defeat but moral victory. Each country cherishes the 
memory of such glorious triumphs. 

The battle of Brandywine is remembered by England, 
but they forget Bunker Hill, where the Americans suf 
fered actual military defeat but won a moral victory of 
great significance: the Little Big Horn, where General 
Custer and his entire command perished. The Charge 
of the Light Brigade, where the blunder of some officer 
sent wave after wave of English cavalry to shatter itself 
against the Russian field guns. The Four Hundred 
Spartans who perished so gallantly. They were over- 





whelmed and defeated, but their names are remembered 
while those of their conquerors have been covered by 
the dust of passing centuries. So, too, did the invincible 
Swiss Guard, mereenary troops with nothing but the 
intangible banner of honor to stimulate the deed, die 
to the last man rather than yield. 

In the history of our own country, young as it is, we 
have many such tales to tell; but somehow there is 
always one that seems to stand out beyond the others. 
Each March marks the anniversary and refreshes our 
memory, for it was on March 6, 1836, that the last de- 
fender of the Alamo died for the cause of freedom. 

Those who comprised the garrison of the Alamo were 
fully aware of the futility of defense. Most of them 
could very likely have eseaped to safety. But when 
Captain Travis drew a line on the floor and told those 
who wished to escape to stand fast and those who elected 
to fight to the end, to step over the line, only one man 
remained, and Colonel Bowie, helplessly wounded, de- 
manded to be earried across the line. 

The siege was begun on February 23, and continued 
until the morning of March 6, 1836, when Santa Anna 
and his horde breached the wall. Twice were they beat- 
en back with great loss. In the third attack they gained 
through the courtyard and swarmed up the walls. The 
Texans met them hand to hand, asking no quarter, seek- 
ing no escape. One by one the defenders fell, dead or 
wounded, and the wounded fought until they were 
killed. At last the sheer number of Mexicans over- 
whelmed the garrison. When the tumult of battle died 
away, Santa Anna had won an empty victory, and the 
Texans had achieved undying glory. 

The defenders of the Alamo have left us a sacred 
heritage, written indelibly in their own blood. They 
have left us a precept and 4 moral that may be applied 
to all walks of life. It is not “Did you win?” that 
counts so much, after all. It is “How did you fight?” 
that tells the story. Determination to be unconquered 
is the foundation of suecess. It was Davy Crocket, who 
perished at the Alamo, who left us the motto that is the 
keynote of all who accomplish great things: “Be sure 
vouwre right—then go ahead!” 
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Our Correspondents 
uD E APPRECIATE the difficulties encountered by our 


correspondents; especially those on foreign stations. 

And we are not insensible to their efforts toward 

getting their material to us in time for publication. 
In some instances this is almost impossible to do, and 
through no fault of the contributor, the copy arrives late. 
sut we must say again that Broadeast stories must reach 
us before the eighth of the month, a day or so earlier if 
pictures are included. 

Photographs have to be sent to a commercial engraver, 
where cuts are made. This process requires at least three 
days. These cuts are then returned to our office, to be 
sent to the printer in another city. Such handling takes 
time and is beyond our control. 

This month several articles arrived too late to be in- 
cluded. Among them were the Arizona Marines, the 
Bellevue Research Laboratory; Yorktown, ete. 

As much as we should like to include all material, no 
matter when it arrives, this is impossible. It must, of 
necessity, be held for the following issue. For April, 
material must reach us before March eighth. 











Entered as second class matter at the postoffice at Washington, D. 


Cc. Acceptance for mailing at the special rate of postage provided 


for in section 1103, Act of Oct. 3, 1917, authorized Jan. 27, 1925 Price $2.50 per year Advertising rates upon application to 
the Business Manager. 
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WELCOME TO THE RANKS OF THE UNITED STATES MARINES 


Platoon 21, San Diego. Instructed by C. R. Hackman 


Platoon 27, Parris Island. Instructed by Sergeant Simmons, Corporals Williams, Smith, Patrick and Goodrich 
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Platoon 28, Parris Island. Instructed by Sergeants Swearengen, Swearingen, Heavener, Corporals Bishop and Adams 
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NCE again the ‘‘ Augie Maru” 
O began to get itchy feet, if it 
is possible for a ship to get 
such a thing, and away we 
went for places that we had never 
visited before. This is getting to be 
the ‘‘visitin’ist’’ ship that ever was, 
much to our satisfaction. 
The trip started with our 
a leaving Tsingtao on Sep- 
tember 30, 1935, and start 
3 ing south We were in 
~*~ Shanghai from October 1] 
> to 8 in order to change 
admirals. It was with a 
vreat deal of regret that 
we said ‘‘adios’’ to Ad- 
miral Upham, as he had 
won the respect, confi- 
dence, and admiration of 
the entire fleet; but he 
had received his orders to 
the Bureau of Navigation 
ind orders are orders. Ad- 
miral Orin G. Murfin re- 
lieved Admiral Upham. 
Several of the vang 
aboard had never been af- 
forded an opportunity to 
really explore Shanghai, as 
they had been on duty 
h the regiment there 
and naturally, hé 
e beaten paths 


regiment, regimental 


cE e] ibs. movie nalaces and 


the other muchly frequent- 
pia ‘PS Ss ipported by 
the regiment. While we 
were waiting for the flag 
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THE AUGUSTA TRAMPS THE SEAS 


to be changed these old ‘‘Shanghai-ites’’ took the oppor- 
tunity of visiting the native city, thoroughly investigating 
Hong Kew, and of observing the gay life in some of 
the more-out-of-the-way cabarets. 

The flags changed, we started for Siam. It sure was 
vreat to be out to sea again and to smell the good clean, 
salty air after having lingered close to Chinese shores all 
of the summer, but there was a hitch in the whole thing— 
night battle practice was but a short time away and so 
every night, by special request of the ship’s gunnery de- 
partment, we watched the Chinese moon rise from the seas 
that did not in the least resemble Kipling’s ‘‘Road to 
Mandalay.’’ But now that it is all over, it is just one of 
those things that we easily forget. 

On the morning of the 15th of October we arrived in 
Siam and anchored in the Bay of Siam about ten miles 
from the city of Paknam, which is the commercial ter- 
minal for the city of Bangkok. 

Our anchorage was not so convenient for those who have 
sheikish characteristics, as they could not slip easily into 
the local scenery and then return and intrigue us with 
thrilling narrations of their exploits. The anchorage was, 
however, an excellent one as there was always a cool 
breeze, and that is an asset in any tropical country. 


Siam 
At 6:45 on the morning of the 17th we boarded the 
Phra Yom (Royal Navy Transport) and were transported 
to the City of Paknam where we entrained for Bangkok. 
In my estimation the Siamese are a great deal like the 


Balinese except the women wear some clothes During 
the ride to the city we saw what seemed to be millions 


f miles of rice fields. In them were the much seen water 
eged birds. In the 
small towns or grouping places the country folk would 
stand at the station and gape in amazement at the 
train completely filled with American sailors and Ma- 
rines and a few of their own people who were acting 


buffalo, white cranes and other long-] 


as interpreters. The last time any of our ships were in 
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The pictorial flashes 
on the opposite page 
include the Chinese 
City of Shanghai; 
Temple at Bangkok; 
Angkor, and an in- 
spection of the Ma- 
rine Detachment by at 
Admiral F. B. Up- “* * ; : 
ham. Station in Bang- 

kok and we were 

ousted off to be picked up by twenty- 
two busses which whisked us away on 
a very interesting tour of the city. 
Our first stop was the Pasteur Insti- 
tute and research laboratory where the 
attendants gave us no few thrills dem- 
onstrating the methods employed in 


Bangkok was in 

1925, when four of 

the Asiatic Fleet 

Destroyers came 

down. 

The train arrived 
Sala. Daeing 


the extraction of poison from various 
Cobra snakes. You know how poison- 
ous they are. In this large pit, or pits, 
they have little round stone huts which 
look something like an eskimo’s igloo, 
In the first pit one native entered and 
started lifting the huts looking for 
the snakes which might have been in 
any of them. After he found them, 
both being under one hut, he kicked 
them out into the open. As usual many 
of us could feel a cold chill running up our backs as these 
two large reptiles, being about eight or nine feet in length, 
straightened out and reared up on their tails with their 
heads all flattened out ready to do some dirty work. This 
snake charmer didn’t pay any attention to one while he was 
working with the other. He would walk right up to one 
of them chuck him under the chin and as fast as lighten- 
ing have him in the air by the nape of the neck. They 
extract the poison by pressing their fangs against the edge 
of a bottle. Easy as falling off a log—to them, but mighty 
risky work to us. After the ejection they insert a long 
glass tube of milk down the snake’s throat, release the 
vacuum from the top of the tube and the snake is fed. In 
the next pit were what appeared to be the half-grown 
of the species and were, in number, about fifty. These 
were a bit more playful, if such a thing is possible, hav- 
ing been in captivity a much shorter time than the first 
two. We have often heard of the Cobra being tamed by 
the use of a flute, but these sports use only their bare 
hands and apparently obtain just as good if not better 
results. So we were told, the snake attendants are given 
a complete course of snake poison offset by antitoxin un- 
til an all but perfect immunity is obtained. They are 
then allowed to handle the 

run little 

risk of being seriously af- 

fected if bitten by one of 

them. We were also informed 

that were one of these snakes 


snakes and very 


to bite a person possessed of 
no immunity, he would turn 
completely black within a 
hour and would die within 
a short time after. should 
there be no antitoxin imme- 
diately available. 

After the visit 
Cobra we were shown 
the museum of animal 
tory or something of the 
sort. There were every 
known creature of the ani- 
mal kingdom indigenous to 


with the 
into 
his- 
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A Marine is always a gentleman. 


Liberty party at Bangkok. 


Siam, stuffed and mounted. Another 
thrill was in store to be standing in this 
quite large room with all these wild 
beasts standing around in a most real- 
istic manner. Opposite was another 
room containing a sort of reptilious 
aquarium, containing live water snakes, 
flooky looking water lizards and other 
cold blooded gadgets of the water. Out- 
side were cages containing all sorts of 
iguanas, honey bears, 
most of which are seen 


horned toads, 

monkeys, ete., 

in any zoo. 
From the Pasteur Institute we were 


taken to see the sacred elephants. 


There were two of them, almost white. 
We have read and often heard of these 
sacred beasts which were supposed to 
be white. The only difference between 
these elephants and the ones in the 


circus that we could see is that these 
have a white pigment giving them a 
pinkish sort of look instead of the 
usual grey. Some religious rite of the 
Siamese causes their being so sacred. 
They didn’t appear to be so pious to 
us—very gluttonously munching every 
stalk of sugar cane offered them. 

We were then driven down to the Naval Canteen lo- 
cated across the river just opposite the Royal Navy Dock 
Yard. Here thirty tents were stretched, under which were 
tables containing the most delicious food that ever passed 
our palates—fried boiled ham, Hamburger, beer 
and fruit. It really did taste good because we were so 
very hungry, having had am early breakfast, a long boat 
ride, a train ride, a bus ride and quite a bit of tramping 
around in the hot sun. 

After this feast we were carried to the Palace. Here we 
saw so many beautiful things that it would be difficult to 
describe them in one sitting, but here’s a few without 
going into a lengthy discussion: One interesting thing, 
however, was the first King’s throne, bed and reception 
hall which has been preserved perfectly for a hundred 
and fifty years. Another, was the famous Emerald Bud- 
dha which is kept in the Palace temple. It is 18 inches 
high and is said by some to be worth 45 million dollars. 
But this is probably not true. It is, however, valuable 
enough to be kept out of reach. No one except the King 
or High Priest is allowed to climb near it. What a souve- 
nir that would make! There were various temples (Wats) 

all around the King’s Pal- 
ace which we were able to 
see. We were not permitted 
to enter the quarters which 
will be occupied by the com- 
ing Boy King. There were 
no less than fifty military 
guards in front of the Pal- 
ace. Throughout this vast 
court yard the architecture 
of the buildings and temples 
was most unique. We went 
picture crazy here, taking 
no less than a dozen snaps 
each. Upon leaving the pal- 
ace the tour was ended and 
we had two hours in which 
to see these parts of Bang- 
kok which had not been cov- 


ecos, 


(Continued on page 59) 
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HIGH CLIMBER 


By Frank Richardson Pierce 





(Jilustrated by D. L. Dickson) 


Dalton Logging Company's speeder jolted ‘‘One of the logging companies hired him to cruise tim- 
nd jerked its way over the twisting rails leading ber a few weeks for them. I sent word you were coming 
the big saw mill to Camp Three, hard-boiled and told him to be waiting for the speeder at South Creek. 








y MeDonald moved nervously about like a  That’s Eddy’s climbing irons, belt and rope,’’ McDonald 
fussy old woman. The speeder was a curious affair, half added, indicating a heap in one corner. The climbing irons 
the size of a flat car, and powered by a gasoline motor. were similar to those used by telephone linemen. In addi- 
Passengers and operators were sheltered from the rain by — tion there was a heavy safety belt and a rope which was 
a box-like enclosure, generously supplied with windows reinforced by a wire running through the center. 

Rough benches were seattered about the thick floor whiel The elimb to the seene of logging operations was a stiff 
was well chewed up from contact with calked boots. Clan one, and at times the speeder did anything but speed. In 
ey MeDonald’s keen eves looked upon the benches and time it slowed down and a husky young fellow leaped 
floor disapprovingly. There was a wad of oily waste in aboard. His cheeks contained the healthful glow that 
one corner. It had been. there three weeks, but Clancy comes from much whipping by the rain and wind. He 
had not noticed it before. From time to time he glanced was about eighteen vears of age; blue-eyed, rusty headed, ’ 
nervously at the distinguished appearing gentleman sit and weighed around a hundred and seventy-five pounds. 


ting on a bench and watehing the scenery shift past. This Dalton estimated that the youth would be a two hundred 
gentleman, as Clancy informed the speeder operator in a pounder in a few years. Years of skipping from log to log 





hoarse whisper, was none other than Allen Dalton, the had given Eddy MeDonald the lightness of foot often 
big boss from back East. seen in a dancer. He wore a battered hat, perched care- 

Dalton had bought the logging equipment and a large  lessly on his head, a somewhat faded woolen shirt, and a 
stand of timber five vears previous, and though it had pair of tin pants, stagged—eut off at the bottom—that 
operated steadily during that time, this was his first visit had seen hard service. His boots were light but well made y 
to the Northwest. Everything interested him intensely. and of the finest materials. The bottoms were fairly well i 
He smiled frequently over the picturesque terms the log stubbed with ealks. 
gers used in their daily conversations. The bull cook who ‘*My boy, Eddy,’’ Claney MeDonald said with obvious 
was not a cook; tin pants which were not tin, but heavily pride. ‘‘Eddy, this is Mr. Dalton.’’ 
waterproofed material; and a cherry-picker which did not Eddy MeDonald’s grip was strong and friendly. He 


pick cherries, but gathered up logs grinned somewhat carelessly as though Dalton were not 
along the right of way, all inter- the big boss from back East, but just another good man 
ested him. But chiefly, Dalton hoped worth meeting. Dalton approved of that element in the 
to see a high climber top a tree and youngster’s makeup. A man who held other men in awe 
put it in shape to support the net would never get far. He liked Eddy’s clean cut jaw and 
work of cables necessary in the the strength of character visible in his face. ‘‘It’s a fine 
high-lead methods of logging. day for tree-topping,’’ Eddy observed, when they seated 
‘‘And so you're really going to themselves, and the speeder rumbled over heavy log 
top a tree, MeDonald?’’ he asked bridges and squeaked its way around sharp turns. 

between jerks of the speeder **Do you have to have a special day for topping trees?’ 














The woods boss nodded ** Yes, Dalton asked curiously. 
sir, Mr. Dalton We've pieked out **Oh, yes,”’ the youth explained. ‘“*The top of a tree > 
a big fir for a spar tree and my weighs several tons, depending on the size, and those 
boy. Eddy—one of the best high tons are a hundred and fifty feet or so in the air and 
riggers in the Northwest—is going perched on a base not more than two feet in diameter. ' 
to top it.”’ When that weight starts falling, there’s a tremendous 
Somehow Dalton caught the im- kick back. If the wind was blowing it might break off 
pression Claney MeDonald was in too soon; shatter the tree below the cut, and it would be 
tensely proud of his good night to the high climber. A tree shattered on Cal 
And I Called boy Eddy. ‘‘Where Powell a couple of months ago. I didn’t like the looks of 
Him Yellow! jis your boy. Eddy?’’ it, but Cal thought it was all right, and up he went. He 
he inquired had sawed the top nearly in two when she started going. 
= . 
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There wasn't a breath of air stirring, but it was a twisty 
sort of a tree at the top I guess, and she split on him. 
There he was, held to the tree by his spurs and rope, 
everything above him going, and half of what was below 
him breaking off for a distance of about thirty feet. You 
see, sir, it all happened so quick, he hadn’t a chance in 
the world of shifting his position and getting a grip on 
the good part of the tree, and tetting go of the rope. Well 

Cal was dead before he even started to fall. With that 
belt holding him tightly to the tree, and the tree splitting 
off with all that weight back of it, he was crushed almost 
instantly. And then he dropped a hundred and fifty feet 
along with the top.’’ He sighed heavily and watched the 
mists hanging over the tree tops. 

‘‘Logging is a dangerous business at best,’’ Clancy Me- 
Donald explained to Dalton. ‘‘We cut down the accidents 
as much as possible, and usually when a man is killed 
we lay off a day out of respect to his memory and to give 
the boys a chance to get their nerve back again.”’ 

‘‘T should think it would require nerve to see a man 
killed in line of duty, then step in and take that man’s 
place,’’ Dalton observed. 


HALF hour later the speeder came to a stop. 
Claney McDonald, in spite of his years, leaped 
to the ground with the lightness and agility of 
youth. This is the site of the next operation, Mr. 
Dalton,’’ he explained. He indicated a tall fir tree. ‘*‘ That 
will serve as our spar tree—our gin pole, as it is sometimes 
called. We’ll work in every direction and gather the logs 
in cold decks, or piles, where they can be conveniently 
loaded onto the ears.’’ 

Dalton was staring at the lofty fir, easily the largest in 
the vicinity. As he sized up the top and ealeulated its 
weight, he quickly understood why men did not top trees 
on windy days. The tree, he could see, was ideally located, 
in fact the only logical tree in the vicinity. 

When Dalton again glanced towards young McDonald, 
Eddy was walking slowly around the fir, studying it crit- 
ically, and with more than a suggestion of doubt on his 
face. He said nothing, however, but donned his elimbing 
irons, tossed the rope about the tree, gave it a quick up- 
ward flip, and began to climb. Thus the climber made his 
way to a point a hundred and fifty or more feet from 
the ground. Here he stopped, lingered a moment, climbed 
higher, and then descended a short distance, and began 
chopping away the bark. He descended several feet again, 
and repeated the performance. Finally, he returned to 
the ground. 

‘‘That tree will never do, Dad,’’ he reported to Me- 
Donald. ‘‘It’s the same sort of a tree that killed Cal 
Powell.”’ 

‘*Won’t do!’’ Claney MeDonald fairly snorted. ‘‘That 
tree’s all right,’’ he insisted. ‘‘As sound a fir as I’ve ever 
seen.”’ 

The youth shook his head stubbornly and Dalton noted 
the jaw set. It was obvious there was much of stubborn- 
ness in the character of both father and son. 

Eddy MeDonald was silent during his father’s argu- 
ment, but at the conclusion he again shook his head. 
**No, Dad,’’ he insisted, ‘‘that tree will shatter as sure as 
the deuce.’’ 

Claney McDonald moistened his lips which had sudden- 
ly become dry. He was breathing hard, but keeping his 
temper. ‘‘Come on, Eddy. Me and you are going to take 
a little walk up the road.’’ 

The engineer climbed down from the speeder. ‘‘He’s 
taken the kid around out of hearing distance to argue 
with him. Mr. Dalton,’’ the man explained. ‘‘But don’t 
worry. We'll hear what it’s all about. When Clancy 
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He stopped a hundred and fifty feet or so from the 

ground, dug in his climbers, adjusted the rope so he 

could lean back to the best 
advantage. 


“eA 


- 


McDonald gets as mad 
as he is now, he'll have a wy; 
to go a dang sight fur- 


M 
v 
or™ 





ther than around the 

next turn to be beyond Y oh 

earshot.’’ > > 
The engineer was cor- — 


rect. Almost immediate- 
ly they heard Clancy 
MeDonald’s angry voice. 
It was a voice accus- 
tomed to yelling orders in the woods at 
long distances. It carried perfectly. Had 
McDonald not been a logger he would have 
made an ideal second mate on a windjam- 
mer. ‘‘Eddy,’’ he bellowed, ‘‘I know what’s 
the matter with you, you’re yellow!’’ 

‘‘And that’s a crack the boy won’t take 
kindly to,’’ the engineer observed. ‘‘ You 
see, Clancy wouldn’t urge his boy to take 
more’n the ordinary chance,’’ he explained. 
‘It’s what you might eall-a difference of 
opinion. Maybe the kid’s right and the 
tree is dangerous, or maybe seeing Powell 
killed brought the vellow streak to the sur- 
face.’’ 

They could not hear the boy’s explana- 
tion, but Claney’s voice boomed down the 
canyon. ‘‘It ain’t the tree, Eddy, it’s you. 
Cal’s death was a terrible thing, I’ll admit, 
but in the woods men die often and the real 
men get & grip on theirselves and go back 
to the job. But you—were licked by your 
first tragedy. And to think I’d seen the 
day when a son of mine would turn yel- 
low!’’ 

And now they heard Eddy MecDonald’s 
voice. ‘*‘I tell you, Dad, I’m not yellow!’’ 
he eried angrily. ‘‘Nor am I a fool. On the 
ground you’re one of the best men in 
the woods, but when it comes to top- 
ping trees, I know more about that 
game than you do. I’ve done more of 
it. If that tree doesn’t kill the man 
who tops it, it’ll shatter under some 
strain and kill some of the men on the 
ground.’’ 

‘*You’re yellow,’’ McDonald insisted. 
‘*And with Mr. Dalton coming all this 
distance to see a tree topped. And me 
turned down by a yellow son.’’ 

‘It’s a good thing you’re my father 
and older and that you taught me re- 


io ‘ 


Be Lh 


spect, or I wouldn’t take that from 
you.’” The youth spoke as_ though 


something was choking him. 
‘‘Just forget that I’m your father 
and older, and that I ever taught the 
likes of you respect,’? MeDonald bel- 
lowed. ‘‘We’ll settle it man to man 
with fists. Well, what’s stopping you? 
Afraid to try it, eh?’’ This was fol- 
lowed by a snort of disgust. Then, 
‘‘Down the skid road with you!”’ 
‘* “Town the skid road’ means he’s 

) 


been ecanned,’’ (Continued on page 55 
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Wife ul 


suppose you expect me to believe 


rT y to 


JUST LIKE A CROW 


lrunken hus! 








A BLOOMER 


and I \ stranger walked into the office of Sen 
that you 


itor Moore, of New Jersey, the other day 


ime straight home from the office? ind asked to see him. 
He—Sure I did (hie). I just came hom ‘‘The Senator is not in the city,’’ said 
e a crow flies Jack O’Brien, his secretary. 
She—So I see. Stopping frequently for ‘‘What did you want to see him about? 
a et oe l l Owl Perhaps I ean help you.’’ 











‘*T’m trying to get a job and I’d like 
. letter of recommendation to the Bureau 
of Self-Control.’’ 

‘‘The bureau of what?’’ 

It finally developed that the caller want 
ed a job in the Bureau of Space Control, 
issigns office space in Government 
uuildings.—Pearson and Allen, Phila. Rec- 


Abe’s boy, Ikey, was in the outer office 
when a telegram arrived, and the stenog 
rapher ealled out: ‘‘A wire from the sales 
man, Mr. Bernstein.’’ 

‘*Read it out loud to me,’’ the boss 
ealled back from the inner room. So she 
started: 

**Was in Dallas Monday stop be in 
Houston Wednesday stop be in New Or 
leans Thursday stop—’’ 


¥ Here Abe interrupted, calling to his son: 
‘*Tkey, leave that girl alone and let her 
read the telegram.’’—Ezrchanae. 
So you’re broke again, eh? What makes 
you lose all your money betting on fast A Chinese sclfiee tm the couree of cen- 
horses? versation with a British soldier is reported 
Faster horses. to have asked why the British always win 
their battles 
Doug \ vith I. FE. F. in 1] pia): ‘*Before goin’ inter action,’’ explained 
Do thes ann ils brate Thanksgiving? the Tommy, ‘‘We always pray.’’ 
His Bur Mate I ir thew’: inning lo which the other retorted that the 
ane I nksgiving feast on white Ital- Chinese lways prayed before a battle. 
ns—stuffed w spaghetti! ** Yes, but the point is, wot language do 
I S Pe fe. yer pray in?’’ 
**In Chinese, of course 
. i - — . . ‘Well that explains why yer d n’t win 
‘ . ver ttles yn’t it? Oo i: é under 
$ n gang nd w iKINg stands Chinese?’’—79th D n Bulletin. 
a f I | \ ne 
( S You s it Cory Jones had jus n eleeted 
| s I .' l ] hairman f ti lar committee I i 
gor , ’ cepting, he decided to let them all know 
I ur 1 and 1 mueh what was what. ‘‘I’ve noticed that at 
rer previous dances,’’ he explained, ‘‘half the 
Hone said in a tone njured committee does all the work while the 
nnocer ‘what’s de mattah? Yo’ all other half does nothing. I want to say 
talks as if Ah was takin’ de axe with me.’’ right now that as long as I’m chairman, 
USS Melville Job Order. it’s going to be just the opposite of that.’’ 
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ON OUR WAY 


At one time during a season of heavy 
fog, a London daily paper offered a prize 
for the best fog story. The story given 
here won the prize: 

A merchant received a telephone mes 
sage one morning from one of his clerks. 
‘*Hello, Mr. Smith,’’ said the clerk over 
the wire, ‘‘I ean not come down to the 
shop this morning on account of the fog. 
I have not yet arrived home yesterday.’’ 

Toronto Globe. 


Skipper: “Where were you born.” 
Boot: “Podunk, Iowa, Sir. But why?” 
Skipper: “How should I know?” 


Two Seotsmen dined out together. After 
the waiter brought the check, the two sat 
ind talked for a couple of hours. Then the 
conversation failed and they smoked a while 
n silence. At 1 a. m. one of them got up 
ind telephoned his wife. 


‘*Dinna wait any longer for me, lass,’’ 
he said. ‘‘It looks like a deadlock!’’ 
C. §& P. Call. 
Jones—‘‘ Your office sent me a cook last 
wet z?? 
Employment Office Manager—‘‘ Yes, 
that’s right.’’ 


Jones——‘‘ Well, it will give me the great 
est pleasure if you will dine with me 
9 


tonight Cincinnat ] nquirer. 


**Are vou a clock watcher?’’ asked the 
employer of the candidate for a job. 

‘*No, I don’t like inside work,’’ replied 
without heat, ‘‘I’m a whistle 
"Troy (N. } Times-Record. 


‘Yes,’’ said the old man, ‘‘I have had 


son terrible disappo ntments, but none 
stands out over the years like the one that 
came to me when I was a boy.’’ 

‘*And what was ae 

‘When I was a boy I crawled under a 
tent to see a cireus and discovered it was 

revival meeting.’’—Lewiston Journal. 

Boss—‘‘When w vour dad’s leg be 
Ww enough for m to come ick to 
be nes 

Son ‘ yng time, I think.’’ 

Boss ‘Why?’’ 

Sor ‘**Cause, compensation ’s set in.’’ 


Wednesday Nite Life. 


Officer f the deck to Marine bugler 
who has just blown tattoo): ‘‘Say, Bugler, 
is that the best you can do?’’ 

Music: ‘‘Sorry, sir. But what do you 
expect for $21 a month. A brass band?’’ 
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ALL CLEAR? 

‘‘T don’t like to say anything that 
might embarrass the summer boarders,’’ 
said an old farmer to his new hired man. 
‘Tf I frown at you when we are at table, 
that means for you to quit eating.’’ 

‘* All right,’’ replied the hired man. ‘‘I 
don’t like to say much myself. If I frown 
back at you, that means I ain’t goin’ to 
stop.’’—Springfield Union. 

‘6 Eve ry body please listen to this special 
announcement,’’ shouted one of those in- 


escapable broadcasting units at that 
World’s Fair out Chicago way. ‘‘Jim 


Jones, aged ten, of Dubuque, is wanted at 
the administration building. His mother 
is looking for him and is waiting for him 
there.’’ 

**Gee!’’ said a little tow-headed lad to 
a stranger standing beside him, ‘‘that 
must be me!’’ 

‘“Here’s a dime for a bus, sonny,’’ quoth 
the kindly stranger. ‘‘Your mother is 
worried about you; you’d better hurry up 
there and find her.’’ 

Said the lad: ‘‘ Find her, hell; I’ve been 
trying to ditch her all day!’’—Record. 


A Detroit traffic cop recently bawled 
out an unassuming lady motorist. Said he: 
‘*Don’t you know what I mean when I 


hold up my hand?’’ She, meekly, ‘‘I ought 
to. I have been a school teacher for 25 
years.’’ Am. Humorist. 














“% | 








“Now, then,” shouted the C.O. as he 
let his new clerk shove off for the day, 
“you will be back here at 8 A. M. pre- 
cisely. And when I say 8, I don’t mean 
five past, I mean five to.” 


A certain middle-aged spinster has a viv- 
id me mory of Texas courtesy. 

She was struggling with a hot cup of 
coffee in a small-town railway-station, try- 
ing to gulp it before the train pulled out. 
A cowboy, seated a couple of stools away, 
noted her plight, and seeing the guard wav 
ing to the woman, came to the fore. 

‘<Here, ma’am, you ean take my cup 0’ 
coffee. It’s already saucered and blowed.’’ 

Portage la Prairie Vanitoba) Graphic. 


Barron: ‘*This match won’t light. 

Loder: ‘‘What’s the matter with 

Barron: “I don’t know. It lit all right 
1 minute ago.’’—Krazy-Kracks. 


++ 999 


Ethel: ‘‘I’m sorry. Perhaps some other 
will make you forget me.’ 





girl 
Daley: ‘‘I can never forget you.’’ 
Ethel (sweetly): ‘‘Yes you can. You 
‘eeeded very well in doing so my last 
thday.’’—Krazy Kracl:s. 
Do you know the difference between a 


9)? 


woman and a telephon 
‘¢No.”? 
‘‘Well, both repeat what they hear, but 
the telephone repeats it exactly as it hears 
it.’’—Exchange. 


GONE ASHORE 

The Marines stuck to their seagoing lin- 
go even when they were serving in France. 
An officer was on duty one bleak winter 
morning in a front line trench that in 
some places had three feet of water in it, 

‘*Where’s Jones?’’ the officer asked a 
Leatherneck who stood waist-deep in water 
and floating ice. 

The Marine saluted and said with a po- 
lite smile: 


**Gone ashore, sir.’’ 


Our Navy. 


‘‘No wonder Harry’s popular; he’s one 
of these Fifth Avenue boys.’’ 

‘‘What do you mean, Fifth Avenue? 
He comes from Peoria.’’ 

‘*Naw, I mean one of these boys——I’ve 
got a fifth; avenue got something to mix 
with it?’?’—The Oklahoma Whirlwind. 


Police Captain—‘‘You’ll have to bring 
someone here to identify you. Have you 
any friends?’’ 

Prisoner—‘No, sir. I’m first sergeant 
in a C.C.C. camp! ’’ 

Medford District News. 


‘‘What did you whip your kid for? 
It was the dog that upset the vase.’’ 
**T know it, but I can’t beat the dog; 
I belong to the A.S.P.C.A.’’ 
Submitted by H. P. Tharau. 


They found the sergeant lying on the 
deck so they dragged him off to the sick- 
bay and broke out the stomach pump. When 
he had been revived to the same slight de 
gree of consciousness that was his normal 
self, he looked up at the doctor. ‘‘How 
did you happen to drink that stuff?’’ 
growled the doctor. ‘‘Didn’t you see the 
label on the bottle? It said ‘Poison’.’’ 

**Yeh, I seen it,’’ said the sergeant, 
‘*but I didn’t believe it.’’ 

‘*Why not?’’ 

**Because right under that it said 


7 x99 


* Lye 





Him: “I understand your old man is 
an octogenarian and a communist.” 

Her: “He is.” 

Him: “Well if he don’t like this coun- 
try, why don’t he go back to Octogenaria?” 
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A TRILOGY 
The Hero 
By George H. Wallace 
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He grabbed his guns with action swi 


Then stacked them up and counted 


Upor his ups were forty fives 
Of a style that was impressing. 
He shot to kill at least pretense, 
And his aim was most distressing. 
I'wo more he had beneath his shirt 
ind handy, 

And any one to ‘‘beat his draw 


i dandy. 


Ile s 1 he traveled every tra 

From Hell to Powder River; 

Met men with prices on their heads 
And shot them through the liver. 


‘orpus west to Albuque rque 


He r ind had a peaceful tim 
iH ting w ed men ft shoot 
So I his trail and racked 
For ’d traveled quit ’ ttle 
Beating f we to the draw 

: , 


He notched his grips till none rem 


Rut all the west this hero saw 
Was New Haven’s meek environs 


Both Heroes 


This w 1 that passes like a song 
Is small. From west to east 
From tin to time we stumble o1 
Friends we had thought dé ised 
I s s that pass us by at night 
And s ik while they are passing 
Ar ke old friends who stop at s 
\ i little ‘‘gassing.’’ 

It was as sur ws death and fat 
That r Heroes from the tus 
_ meet ene} other < Yn r 
And t i ther | ‘ 

[ helped along this happy scheme 
I ‘ ntereatsa of Society 

And ssed ft tr S oe } - +) 
I town of s ted piety 

I met pon ft rrassvy sward, 
Near hurch’s stately spir 

\"\ § ‘ ‘ ‘ wit} . ord 
W 1 grab his guns and fire! 

But no s luck r r dismay 
N ns did ft nlimber 

Fac} } then | 1 
\ for virgin timber 

As \ travel round on pleasure t 
You'll find in great profusion 
That t) raggart with his whittl 
Is snare and a delusion 

For, s e the facts are searcely } 
\ | s I lo ite h be] lass 

For slays his men as Samson di 
Wit the jaw bone of an ass 
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COULD YOU BE A MARINE? 


By John Ernest Hausman 
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rhe next time vou see a group of Marines 
Come marching past with head on high, 
Reflect a moment before you pass on, 
‘‘Do any of them know when they will 
die? 
Would you be willing to relinquish home, 
To become a part of this mighty band?’’ 
rhe answer is always of one accord, 
‘*1T’d rather sit in the cheering stand.’’ 
Then why not pause for a moment and 
think 
About the chances these men forego 
fo give our country a service true, 
Protecting life from countless foe. 
Don’t be too hasty in judging them, 
For they have given their all for you, ' 
The services rendered could best be shown 
By asking yourself, ‘‘ Would I be true?’’ 
Life will g 
Wars will come as history shows, 
And as long as this continues to |! 
The Marine Corps’ spirit continually 


» on, it has in the past, 


grows, 


THE TANKS 
By Hugh Smith 


Needed the tanks for the dirty work 
Or wherever the going gets rough 
Across the fields they rumble on 
To the takeoff of the fuss 
Doughty Trojans but elephant slow 
With movements brutish funny 
They lumber along with clanging song 
Devoid of stalking cunning 
Up the grades and over trenches 
Crushing men and all defenses 
Armored giants of the fray 
Fiercely blazing their blooded way 


uggle strong . 

Back to wait for the coming day 
And to gird again for heavy fray. 

Ravenal, France, 
June 15, 1918. 


YOSEMITE 
By Mel Westenberg 


A 
4 
a 


by human hand; 
Nestled in the High Sierras 


Lies a magic fairyland. 






I ean see the dawn a-breaking 
In the heavens, arching high 
Lik i chariot of fire 
Racing o’er a cloudless sky 
I in see her mighty rivers 


And the diamonds in her fall 
As they crash and roar like thunder 
Over rugged granite walls; 
From her quiet lakes the streamlets 
Tumble onward to the sea 
Mystic Land of the Ahwahnee, 
That is where I long to be! 
When the stars shine in their splendor, 
Hear the voice of glacier call; 
Hear the challenge from Camp Curry 
Shouting: ‘‘Let the fire fall!’’ 


See the gates of Heaven open 


In a blaze of glory bright; 
See the brilliant stream of crimson 
Rushing earthward thru the night! 


When the icy touch of Winter 


Crowns the lofty peaks with snow 
When the Storm King rides tr nt 
And the biting tempests blow 
Then I’ll sit beside a fire 
Listenin’ to Ranger’s song 
e 4 } Pena os : - 
I that nd where I belong? 
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SAVAGE SQUADRONS. By Sergei 


Kournakoff Hale, Cushman and Flint 
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. : = — Harpers). $2.50 Austin Stokes S250. 
people of Abyssinia. $4.00 i 
THE TEXAS RANGERS. By Walter Of all ages, ours is the most enlightened Most of us when we picture the career 
M Prescott Webb Houghton, Mifflin). Cele to the horrors of wholesale butchery War of Napoleon, visualize him at the zenith 
bration of the Texas Centennial this year, always has been the red blot on the pages of his successes, or as the broken, weary 
makes this work of contemporary inte of mankind. ‘‘It runs through all ou exile of St. Helena. Here we are presented 
est. A fiction-like history of the famous history ; we have grown of late years a different story, the one of his rise from 
Rangers $5.00 to hate it with an intensity of horror which the virtually unknown artillery officer to 
FOREVER GLORY. By Steve Fisher has formed a League of Nations, and the conqueror of the Italian frontier. 
Macaulay A C.P.O. flyer in Honolulu eagues of peace, and even societies for the Shortly before he left Paris he had been 
finds love and religion. Tragedy sweeps ibolition of toy soldiers. Yet it comes.’’ married to Josephine Uncharitable per 
them both away. Stealing a plane he Ir. lomlinson, poking through the sons said that she was a cast-off of Barras’, 
flies it to the States, where he deserts the harred embers of our recent past, uncovers and that the young Corsican was forced to 
navy, only to find it had a pretty strong th uses of war. Like a fire insurances 1ecept her along with the command in 
hold on him, after l Maudlin magnilo idjuster, he discovers the cause of the con Itals But he loved her, madly and jeal 
quenee $2.00 flagration, even while the alarm is specding susly. It was she who inspired him. 
THE ADVENTURES OF GENERAI ipparatus toward nother blaze. Unlike Upon his arrival to take command, Na 
MARBOT Edited and _ illustrated’ by most who venture into this field, Mr. Tom poleon found his tatterdemalion, shoeless 
Maj. John W. Thomason, Jr Seribners linson offers a preventive: ‘‘ The new forces troops less of an army than a mob. They 
Revised autobiography of one of Na which the invention of the past century were ungovernable brigands, to whom mili 
noleon’s generals, with emendations by have put into the hands of men must bi tury success meant only loot. They resent- 
the Marine major. Profusely illustrated mtrolled for the common good. The forces ed his presence. Especially the older gen 
with Major Thomason’s sketches $3.00 in no longer suffer competitive divisior rals considered this twenty-six-year-old 
4 MAN IN ARMS An Anonymous They wil verwhelm us if we continue to ommander an upstart, ignorant of his 
. Storv (Messner). A splendid tale of lust ittempt that.’’ profession and incompetent of success. Not 
+ nd love in the Great War, from bou In presenting his case, the author offers that it mattered much, for the border was 
doirs to the battle lines $2.00 testimony as to the brutal futility of the then what was in warfare years later known 
DEATH IN THE DESERT. By Paul European conflict. He tells of the bomb is a **quiet sect “ 
I. Wellmar Maemillan). A iuthorita ng of the print shop in London, where a N ipoleon h d few successes in his earlier 
tive storv of the bloody war fought be bomb ‘‘passed through the roof, and ex days His men had no confidence, and his 
tween the Red and White for the pos ploded only when it reached the sheltering staff openly sneered at him The brigades 
session of our southwest states. $3.00 people. It burst the gas and water mains had been decimated by desertion, and the 
MODERN CRIMINAL INVESTIGA The cellar was flooded.’’ All will agree few who rema ned did not do so becaus¢ 
TION By Dr. Harry Sodderman and that the sight that greeted the rescuers oles ee ~ agp insubordinate, open 
Deputy Chief Inspector John B. O’Connell eyes was not pretty. ly rebellious m . orsican reasoned with 
Funk & Wagnalls). Textbook for po Mr. Tomlinson’s quarrel is with war i t cm, entreated But to his please. their 
tential, amateur and professional detec self, and those who sanction it; neve on a — ay wis ‘*Give us shoes and 
tives $3.00 those who fight it. He confesses that the reae 
PATHS OF GLORY. By Humphrey lrums and bugles affected him. ‘‘No man,’’ ; He wanted to succeed, not so much for 
Cobb (Viking Still maintains its place he writes, ‘‘who has heard the reveille, himself as for his His glory would 
as best seller 4 French regiment, de when the inside f the tent is growing give her prestige 
stroved in an attack is tried for cow listinet again, ever forgets it.’’ Slowly his genius became apparent to 
rdice, and wholesale executions ordered Perhaps the Utopian unity he suggests his men. They began to admire, then to 
$2.50 s not practicable; but cogent reasoning is ove him. Someone offered cheers for ‘‘ The 
YANKEE KOMISAR. By Commander presented when he says that if the cabinets Little Corporal,’’ and the name endured. 
S. M. Riis and Authur J. Burks (Speller 1f ministers, kings, emperors and dictators His brigades, welded into an irresistible 
Americans in mad, murdering Russia ‘new, while preparing for war, that theirs unity, smashed on to victory. Paris rang 
Mr. Burks, as you know, is a former would be the place of honor in it, the first with his name. Finally Josephine comes to 
Marine officer now acclaimed as the most if the glorious dead, there would be mm him; and the novel ends in the manner 
prolific writer in the country $2.00 War which permits us to hope for a sequel soon. 
PITCAIRN’S ISLAND. By Charles 
Nordhoff and James Hall (Little, Brown) - 
Third volume of the Mutiny on the Bounty —_ 
trilogy The island experiences of the mu 
tineers. Incidentally, stand by for another 
from the pen of these craftsmen. $2.50 ORDER BLANK 


; PRISONER OF THE OGPU. By George 1936 


Kit Longmans, Green). Horrifying THE LEATHERNECK, 
ount of four years in a Soviet prison Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C 
camp The experience was directly re 
sponsible for the author’s reeent death Enclosed please find for Dollars. 
$3.00 Please forward to the address below the books checked on this sheet. 


SOUTHEAST OF ZAMBOANGA By 
Vie Hurley (Dutton \ 

1 it of an American to become a plant 
er in the Philippines. A gallant but fruit 


os 
inst fever, loneliness and na 
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20th Platoon, San Diego. Instructed by Sgt. L. C. Payton and Cpl. W. A. Galbraith 


r faces in the Marine Corps will ap 
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Corporal Fr H. H s, drill instructor 
When Halves paused in a lecture recently 
to answer questions from the Reeruits on 





» subject, Military Courtesy, one Recruit 


Passing in review for the Columbia Picture Corporation filming “United States Smith” rose, and asked, ‘‘Sir, if a Marine is down- 
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hee 


Fhe 


town with his girl and they pass an Offi 
eer... does the girl salute, too?’’ 

Back to the serious side of soldiering— 
the new ratings being introduced into the 
Marine Corps has everyone hers inxiously 
waiting 
tions made to fill And, 
wishing our men and ig man 
trying for the new ratings all the luck in 
the world, the Officers and enlisted*men in 
the Recruit Depot bid the rest of the 


} 
‘ ; 


Corps ‘‘Adios’’ until a later date 


the announcement of the selec 


the new positions. 


every deservil 
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RIFLE RANGE DISKS 
Marine Corps Base 
By L. A. Walker 


4 lull in activities has reached the 
down to a platoon of 


range We are 

recruits and a ship’s rifle team So the 

yyvs have turned to with a will to clean 

things up a bit, change appearances with 
’ 


Several have 
600-y ird 


1 little paint and whitewash. 
rifles 
for the 


their 


down to the 
new 1936 re-qualification. 


first scores came in: Gy-Sgt. 


range 


Yester 1 iv ’s 


Thomas J. Jones, 334; Sgt. Thedore R. 
Cathey, 329; Cpl Abraham VanR. Smith, 
318. The storm will burst upon us in a 

yuple f days when 200 Battle Force 
swarm in from Long Beach for the first 
sizable raid on the New Year’s re-qualifica 


tion money. 


Major E. W. Skinne nd ¢ 
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Ist Platoon, San Diego. 
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Charles Bickford Leading the San Diego Marine Band 


Daily the players gather and enjoy the 
benefits of exercise The building of a 
tennis and handball court is expected 


3ase 


men 


sometime in 1936 if our luck in the 
holds out. With an average of 400 


t mont n the range these additions to 
the present small recreational facilities will 
ndeed great help. 

Ww sigi ff, Broadcaster, until later 
when springtime shows up and the Western 
Division matches approach. We may have 
some } news, ther intil then, adieu. 


AIRCRAFT TWO, F.M.P. 
By G. I. 


Well, he Ww ire back in print 
iyoff we’ve accumulated 
f scuttlebutt. Our Maj. 


‘Pattv’’ Corbett has taken his first air- 


Kann 


igail 


new) Sgt. 


ne ride after twenty long years’ service 
n t Marine Corps. ‘‘Gee that’s keen’’ 
was his only comment on descending from 
f ipper stratosphere. 
We have several new faces drawing ra 
money now, among them being Staff 
Sergeant Scofield (Grappler to you) and 
Staff Sergeant Ferrazi; and we hear con 
nt y that Master Technical Sergeant 
Van who just went out on twenty has 
r l to N ragua, to get married 
1 settle down to a ripe old age. Tech. 
Sgt. “Andy” Wiart has left our midst to 


vccumulate a bit of knowledge at the 


l Philadelphia We'll 


nstrument School at 
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PICTURED WITH THE SAN DIEGO MARINE BAND 


The center group includes George McKay, Charles Bickford, Joe Sauer, Chief Marine Gunner Talbot, and Drum Major Hill 


Tropical Topics 


glad to welcome him back 
Travis 


certainly b 
in June “Elmer” (the great 
has added two stripes to his shirts now 


We thought that being elevated to the 
high and distinguished rank of a non 
commissioned officer would help to pipe 
him dow 1 bit, but t our dismay it 
only seemed to inerease the racket in the 
barracks 

Sever new ‘‘boots’’ V joined us 
the past three months, every on . full 
fledged | t with plenty of hours in th 
air, but we’ seen sO many f these 
would-be | te that we take it all with a 
gain of salt and nsign them to the ad 
mirable duty f piloting a broom around 
the barracks, with t help of ‘‘Simon Le 
gree’’ Budrow, our proud overseer of the 
sleeping nartments 

New officers hav Y their appearanes 
here quite regu nd what with this 
select board w g overtin t’s nd 
of } it l pn tra f t} vant I ' 
tenant Colonel M hell yur mmanding 
officer, t ng the pla f the late Lieu 
tenant ‘ n¢ Davis, who was killed in 
an a lent t Lordsburg, New Mexico, 
along with Gunnery Sergeant Owens Ma 
jor Merritt is our executiv fficer. Major 
Ferrel! is still the skipper of VO-8M. Cap 
tain Guymon runs VB4M, w Captain 
Plachta s after tl needs of VJ-7M, 
mor — . kr \ a ¢ se . wird’? 
1 t s I T nt 5 t ft ne 
sees le ng ti r ever’ in i 
Ww Serv ( Ss n s Vv eft ently 
handled | Capt Cow who s also 
( Eng r Officer East | t men 
will remen him as the Eng ring Offi 
er at A f On 

Our t t t weas atill 8 q 
m t n o! Navy team has four it to 
their sorrow The squadron nd r ball 
team t t) Nat Air divis nd 
then st it in the finals wit Fle Air 
Travis. Curt MeCoy Alexander, ( 1} 
and Schildberg he 1 to bring the team 
into t ! ls T tha t " vent 
iong sw in they met the USS Whit 
ney; t gt them once, the boys were 
i ttle « nfident nd eonseq t rot 
nosed out by tl s e of 32 to t ] n 
to top it off t USS Raleigh, w h they 

nd to scor ! t, des t} ! 

! lua ffort f Giddens 1 Schildberg 
star forwards on tl) team This landed 
the t nd { ‘ ind so we have 


GUANTANAMO GOSSIP 

By Guantanonymous 
natural, and 
onsequently, much more interesting, in in- 
terior Cuba than it could ever hope to be 
on U. S. controlled reservations with its 


Cuban life is much more 


self-made societies and interests that are 


necessary for proper military functioning. 
rhe popular Cuban theme of life and hap- 
piness is beautiful; and it is this that 
in be discovered in its most colorful set- 


t ng in old Sant ri) nil othe historie 
es of the nterio 
Provision is mad several times each 


year by the Commandant for excursions to 
different points of interest in this area. 
It is the ambition of everyone to make the 


trip on the USS. Woodcock to Santiago 
sometime during his tour in Cuba. This de 
sire was appeased for some, ineluding sev 
eral Marines, on the Dee. 19th cruise. 

Private First Class Slack has been walk- 
ng around with a distant gaze in his eyes 
sin that last trip. Experts in range es 
timation say his gaze is about ninety miles 

stant. Can’t she write English, Slack? 
Employing e sam Marin Corps axiom 
rr rule th estimated averag graze it Fish 
Point is ‘nil’ at 7 a.m it 3 p.m., about 
forty vards (tl heer-garden), while at 5 
p.n t increas to the incredible distance 
fs nn ! 

That five-hole golf cours located on 


MeCalla Hill J 
one of the popular spots for spare time. 
Due to much official and non-official push 
ng by Col. L. A. Clapp who, incidentally, 


s justifiably proud of his golf along with 


ir ago has developed into 


us, that one time barren and 
rock-bound pasture has developed into a 


regular nine-hole ourse. Sin those close 
itting rollers have been added to the up- 
keep eq ment of the air-field, an appre 
ib] liff nee has been found and wel 
ymed by 
While son of us still have to dig our 
way around tl ourse and could probably 
lo better with a pick and shovel, as 


‘*Chick’’ Sales says, there are a few top- 
notchers and ‘‘birdie’’ wizards who con 


tedly lead the field Corporal Odeski, 


aerologist, recently invested in those new 
‘lubs the Post-Ex earries. He sold and 
gave away a handsome set in the ‘‘States.’” 
That was a very foolish thing to do, Cor 
poral; everyone in the ‘‘know,’’ coming 
to Guantanamo Bay, finds room in that 
old sea-bag for his golf equipment. Pri 
vate Springman, whom some rate the best 
golfer on the station for form and all 
around playing ability, finally won a first 
in the Christmas individual handieap tour- 
nament. The play was scheduled to be a 
match between the Marines and the Navy; 
but who ean expect so much from a group 
with the true Christmas spirit? Private 
First Class Saunders was awarded the 
booby prize. 

Private Sales—‘‘ Every time I go around 
the course I pick up two or three golf 
balls.’’ 

**Snickery’’ Nash—‘‘Yeah, but you 
wouldn’t get so many if you waited till 
they stopped rolling.’’ 

High in the limelight of social activities 
at this time is that universal game of 
tennis. An extremely interested and en 
thusiastic crowd sojourns to the tennis 
courts each afternoon to watch one of the 
largest tournaments held on the _ station. 
The interest shown by both officers and 
enlisted men in these matches cannot be 
exaggerated, and as both Marine Corps 
and Navy are represented, there is much 
enthusiasm and keen competition in each 
match. The women’s and men’s singles are 
in progress at this writing and quite a 
crowd gathers each day as these racket 
fiestas near the semi-finals and finals. The 
participants in the mixed-doubles are get- 
ting in shape now, being found at all 
hours on any of the station’s seven courts, 
preparing for the matches that begin early 
n January. The men’s doubles wound up 
before Christmas with Radiomen Hammond 
and Chestnut the lucky winners. Mrs 
Hunt and Miss Mary Clapp took high hon 
ors in the women’s division. 

Those of the station personnel not pres 
ent at the field events on MeCalla Hill 
Dee. 28th were either celebrating else 
where or just unconsciously missed the 
time of their lives. The weather couldn’t 
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have been better if it had been made to 
order; in fact most of the Guantanamo 
weather is that way. 

In the first innings of the soft-ball 
game between the Marines and the Navy 
the ‘*‘Serub-Decks’’ got all flustered and 
turned in one of the poorest exhibitions 
of the year. The Marines turned in twelve 
runs to the Navy’s nothing. Each time a 
player struck out or made an error he was 
greeted with a very efficient funeral dirge 
from the stands. The cheer leader, or I 
should say ‘*bhoo’’ leader, being none other 
than the most accomplished Private Chris 
tein 

Corporal Tillas being out of sacks in 
any form whatever, passed out surveyed 
mattress covers to the participants of the 
sack-race. And due to the ‘‘big sack 
failure’’ the race turned out to be a forty- 
yard dash. Pvt. T. W. Brown ‘‘ran’’ 
first. The ‘‘dark’’ three-legged horse (or 
horses) of the three-legged race were Pri 
vates Faulstick and Christein; psst—they 
eame in sometime after dark! 

The horse-shoe pitching not only proved 
there must be oodles of farmers in the 
service, but also furnished one of THE 
exciting events when a winning ringer of 
the Marines was topped by the trailing 
side, evening the score up with twenty each. 
Under the evident pressure the Gob left 
a large opening and Private Manning, 
who was teamed with Private Brown, slid 
his first shoe in to win. 

While we can’t include every event that 
took place, the show put on by Captain 
Hunt’s mounted-troopers just can’t be left 
out. It is hardly necessary to express the 
importance of anything ‘‘horsey’’ here on 
the station. And so, it is needless to say 
that it went over with a bang. The horses 
were put through their ‘‘fours_ right,’’ 
“Company left,” charges, ete., with un- 
expected uniformity. The feat created, 
without a doubt, the realization in the 
minds of all spectators of the possibilities 
in store for future horse-troop activities, 
if pursued by proper authorities. 

Few posts have the opportunity of the 
smaller foreign compounds to plan and 
enjoy a real home-made wild and wooly 
barbeque as we enjoyed this field holiday. 
We not only raise our own pork, but buy 
live beef from a eattle ranch for our 
barbecues. The mess hall is completely de 
serted on such days,—paper plates, spoons, 
ete., replacing G. I. silver,—beer and 
blowing trees beneath sunny skies. 

Traywick, ‘‘Pride of the Mess Mall,’’ 
decisively beat ‘‘Punchy’’ Bradley in the 
main bout of the January second smoker. 
After kissing the canvas six times in two 
hectic rounds, Bradley’s seconds threw in 
the towel, ending the fight every fan had 
been clamoring for since Bradley was 
given an unpopular but fair decision over 
Traywick in November. Bradley showed 
good sportsmanship and the ability to 
take ’em, but, unfortunately, these factors 
don’t win except in close ones. Now we 
will ask one. ‘‘Why was Acting Sergeant 
Major White so interested in Bradley that 





SIXTEENTH NAVAL DISTRICT RIFLE AND PISTOL SQUAD 
The Rifle and Pistol Squad of the Sixteenth Naval District, composed entirely of Cavite 
Marines. Seated (left to right): Ist Sergeant Glenn A. Wheeler, Ist Lt. Arthur G. 
Bliesener (Team Captain), Lt.-Col. Edwin North McClellan (Sixteenth Naval District 


Marine Officer), Ist Lt. Mercade A. Cramer. 


Front row standing: Corporal Leslie W. 


Deardeuff, Corporal Lornie Leslie, Corporal John C. Malone, Corporal Eldridge C. 

Mobley, Corporal Mose E. Dixon, Pvt. Yowell Peterson. Standing rear row: Pfc. Edwin 

F. Hassig, Pfc. Jonethen D. Belding, Pvt. Aldwin B. Lawrence, Pfc. Edgard E. DeWitt, 
Pfc. Carl C. Lotz. 


he took it upon himself to second him?’’ 


In the semi-final Pvt. ‘‘Ichabod’’ Christein 
was out slapped by ‘‘Sweet Pea’’ Herman, 
Bronx Tiger, in the best show of the eve- 
ning. Third in ‘‘best fight’’ order was a 
fast fist slinging exhibition of winner 
Private Whitaker, two-timer on‘the local 
eard, and Pvt. ‘‘Baby-face’’ Austin. Pri- 
vate Faulstick put Private Jones away in 
the second round. Private Eldridge outlast 
ed Private Logue. Question: ‘‘How many 
seconds between rounds, Corporal Tillas?’’ 

As a further attraction Cpl. ‘‘Chubby 
Bear’’ Stowers and his Fishpoint Four 
rendered some close harmony, topped off 
by ‘‘Porky’’ Saunders doing a Betty Boop 
request number. Private Springman, ‘‘Gu 
antanamo Nightingale,’’ and Pfe. ‘‘Cros 
by’’ Moss assisted. Private Golaboski 
played his sweet harmonica as the crowd 
sat spellbound. Here’s to more smokers 
like this one! 

There are many that will be interested 
to note that basketball has started back in 
the swing with Private First Class Me- 
Clellan as playing coach. Early practice 
has been in progress for the past month 
and Coach Mae’s squad is gradually tak- 
ing form. 

Owing to the transfer of most of last 
year’s five, a practically new quintette 
represent the detachment against the 
tion Navy and the teams from the many 
3 that arrive here for fuel and sup 





wil 








t 
plies. The team is showing good form in 





Troop Drill, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 


March, 1936 


scrimmage and is functioning more like a 
veteran squad every day. Coach Mac proph- 
esies a banner season. The first real trial 
comes during the first week in January, 
the official date has not been set as yet, 
when the Detachment team meets the na- 
tives from Guantanamo City. The season’s 
schedule includes games with four teams 
from Guantanamo City and five teams from 
Santiago. 

And so the author takes time out till 
next month. Adios! 


BOURNE FIELD 
E.R.S. 

The VO-9M service club opened with a 
bang on New Year’s Eve, with ‘‘Abe’’ 
Sherwin officiating as ‘‘Steward’’ and 
Cpl. Musselman offered his services as 
waiter, along with the members of the 
Board of Governors who gave “Abie” a 
hand that was much needed. From all 
points of view it looks as though the 
club will be a success, which is entirely 
due to the support the members of the 
squadron have given during the month. 
Before the new year came in, the officers 
of the squadron paid us a visit on their 
way to a party at Blue Beard’s Castle. 
Some stopped long enough to open an 
account with the steward. We take this 
opportunity to thank the commissioned 
personnel of VO-9M for their enthusiastic 
support in helping to open the club. The 
command was given all night liberty for 
this occasion, which if had not been 
granted, ’Im afraid some of the men 
would have had a hard time in getting 
back to the barracks in time for bunk 
check. 

On the third of January we had a 
guard of honor for Rear Admiral Dupliap 
from the French Cruiser, Emile Bertin 
which arrived in St. Thomas about noon. 
Colonel Moore was in command of the 
guard and the guard came through with 
flying colors. Who said that aviators 
didn’t know how to present arms? 

A few of the French found their way 
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Cavite Marine Barracks in the Commonwealth of the Philippines 


te il r rathe ta 1 say they 
were escorted there O'Neill, Knopes 
ind Matthews Wher t came ft orde 
ing up 7 8 the s y | Int quite 
8] i} ‘ tr nguag Ihe tid ‘ the 
Ame } ! ' t St. J mas Run 
Knopes, ) t S persistent 
c. sh student, found it pr difficult 
to } t} t" ] guages from getting 
mixed 

Not g after the Fre h cruiser left 
here, t Secretar of the Interior, Har 

i | | I 1 form i on the 
Governor of the Virgin Islands Of 
course his presence meant nother Guard 
of Honor Mr Iekes arrived in St 
Thomas via the “VO Squadron 9M, Taxi 
plar , H vas expected t irr ibout 
$:30 but didn’t put ppearanee until 
one } r later Imos t lat for us 1.0 


irrived in St. 7 nas from San Juan te 
unload supplies f F.OM and r squad 
ron. The Marines on board wl re to 
take part in t Fleet Marine Foree Ma 
neuvers were given liberty immediately 

ndred M g nd many 
old a iintar s wer renewed This 
was the first real busy night that the 
club had sinee the ening, which patron 
age was very muel weleome The USS 
Clarton arrived here the same date but 


a little ton In te for the personnel of 


VF-9M Squadron t come ashore before 
morning 


It _ " run re l ; {iret +1 + the mer 
aboard the Clarton wer the tit 
personnel for our as Iron but t was 
a0 found t that it was the ground 
Vi | f W ! t men 
1 ‘ nr J t 


; Sam of . 
t \l r} ( 7 
‘ (yl “ 

it t ret ; y 
Thon ; i. 

r +; 
brought n 
rach I gned lut 
the next d Phe . men te be & 
tailed for tut, ( f ‘ me mer wl 
were very much needed 

The USS {rkansas Wyoming, intare 


1, last but not least, the Woodeor ar 
rived in St Thomas on the 25th and 
ataved intil ibout 1:00 PLM the nex 
a There were some 3.000 serviee men 
board thy four vessels to spend the 

this little metropolis 
T) Island is so small that it looked as 
if the town was being taken by Marines 


I wonder how the Marines who tried 
swimming at King’s Wharf enjoyed the 
i j a trick of fate, 
mavbe the wharf moved? Anvyvwav three 
Marines were seen in the water, one was 
ret his head up through a life 
buoy that was thrown to him 

Colonel Moore had the honor of show 
ng Brigadier General MeDougal, the Com 
manding General of the Fleet Marine 
Foree, Marine Corns Base, San Diego, 
through the Marine Barracks which we 
now oceupy 

Colonel Priee made a previous inspec 
tion of the Barracks earlier in the weel 
The Commanding Officer of Aireraft One, 


‘ nel Geiger, inst 1 tl) ictivities of 
VO-9M soon after his arrival in the West 
Indies 

Aireraft One staged an erial review 


for the benefit of the Fleet Marine Force 
the formation ineluded all the aircraft 





er" - n thie aren From those who 
had the opportunity of 1 ing it, word 
was received that it w suceess and 
the s} ! them ] ¢ pilots of 





PANAMARINES 


Soft hall has heer the topic of the 
mont} Privat Boltor nd his ehampion 
ieeregatior } ( nilnved four games 

st suel worthy opponents as the 
Fleet Air Base, Franee Field, Knights of 
C mbus and the Telephone Company of 
Cole nd won three out of the four All 
. \ headsup, bang and slam 
sar } Pri te MaeGregor seems 
to be ft champ “long bat” on the team 
but f rest of the bovs are no slouches 
vher t eomes to ser ng the old apple 
for long ride Nice work, boys! 

Iwo members of the Marine Barracks 
have earned positions on the Submarine 
Base base | team, namely, Privates Man 


fra and MeCrink Private Manfra holds 
down the hot corner in a manner right 





pleasing to see, while Private MeCrink 
never misses ’em in centerfield. The Serv 
ice League will not see the Sub Base nine 
tailing the parade this year if these two 
boys ean help it. 

Our activities for the month of Jan 
uary have been, if a bit strenuous, highly 


instructive. Squad, platoon and even 
Company drill was on the sehedule and 
successfully passed by all hands. At 


school, we received instruction in drill 
and combat signals and combat principles 
to inelude the company by our able in 
structor, First Lieutenant Brower. We 
hope the nice weather keeps up 
Can’t have drills in the rain. 

Privates Pekovitech and Ewart have 
gone equestrian in a sense. “Peck” does 
all his ehanee taking through “Broker” 
Ewart. Ask “Peck” about that 6-1 shot 
that eame in when “Broker” forgot to 
ay it after long and urgent coaching 
by “Odds Peck.” 

Our short-timers, Dusenbery, Rush, Her 
regodts, Deegan and a few others, are 
enjoying our sunshine for the few remain 
ing months of their stay with us. Reports 
received from the north are very disquiet 
ing... Snow and colder... When the 
thermometer registers 15 degrees below 
already. Just tipping you off!!! 

Ye Olde Basse Briggee as Corporal 
Deegan dubs it) has been on the spot by 
two former inmates. It seems that these 
two boys don’t like the bill of fare there 
“Some hospitality ... nothin’ but bread 
and water ... what do you think we 
are... vegetarians?” If one is e¢arniv 
orous, we suggest eating at the General 
Mess. It’s only a few steps further up 
the street. 

First Sergeant Banta has been bitten by 
the brain numbing “Buggus Golfiano.” 
The Top was challenged by Spinnicchio, 
our local champion (to hear him tell it), 
to a game, but the First Sergeant de 
murred on the grounds that he had never 
played before. “Spik” very magnani 
mously offered to teach the Top the game 
so the reluctant First Sergeant Banta ae 
cepted. Imagine our tutor’s dismay when 
the Top outdrove him and finally won the 
game from his teacher the first day out 
And so, children, that is the story of how 
First Sergeant Banta got bitten by the 
dreaded tropical insect. 





I 


PEARL HARBOR NOTES 
Dy tL. A. ¥. 

The nadir of Pvt. Gerald A. Brown’s 
existence at Pearl Harbor was reached 
when the library was moved to the gym 
nasium. From his post in the librarian’s 
chair Brown has observed and detested the 
hundred and one things which ean oceur 
in a gym to interrupt the quietness which 
is looked upon as the inherent right of 
every library. The razing of the old li 
brary building, well started by termites, 
is being finished by capable carpenters and 
soon a new building will be ready for 
hriets ning 


The band under the direction of Ist Sgt 


‘*Breezy’’ Brigham is maintaining its 
popularity with its generous amount of 
concerts Two of its members have been 
requested to join the Honolulu Symphony 
during its 1936 eoneert season. Logan C. 
Loposser and Wilburn E,. Holt are the 
honored. The former consulted a fortune 


teller who repeated his name, Logan C 
Loposst r, seve ral times and re marked, SCA 
musical but sleepy name.’’ She certainly 
hit the nail on the head for Logan’s ful 
filled ambition is musie and his forte is 
sleep. A few weeks ago the Marine Band 


(Continued on page 55) 


THE LEATHERNECK 


rink 
er\ 

Line 
two 


lan 
thiy 
ven 
and 
At 
rill 
les 

in 


We 





ASTORIA’S “48” 
By Vernon Alvestad 


Private Palazzi just joined us from MB, 
Te l home you 


rhe jig recruit Jones seems to think 
‘*Colors’’ go at 9 o’clock in the morning 
now in stead of eight o’clock. Maybe be- 
eaus ‘ s n love. What a bundle of 

oe ' 

Not saying any names, but who put his 
suit in the hock shop on Christmas eve? 

We huve some good riflemen in this de- 
tachment. Fourteen experts, fifteen sharp 
shooters Not bad. Capt. Pr. B. Watson 
shot seore (323 


The Marines were paid four times this 
month. Might have been more but we ran 


1 f payrolls 

Smith, F. R., says the only thing that 
is wrong is that we don’t get enough 
leave, but we do go punch drunk from 
firing the guns so much. Well, anyway, 
+1 b +) no 


One of our corporals of the guard was 
going around seeing that every nut and 


£ gz 
every bolt was in its place He wanted to 
n cf sure that everyth ng was all right 
on his watch. Did you look in the mirror 
to see if yours was on? 


Wi ire back at the same old routine, 





‘this will be dummy run.’’ We all like 
to do this. 

Three of the boys didn’t hear the alarm 
clock the other morning, so they had ex 
tended liberty. We will see that one of 


this for 





our trumpeters go along after 


Private First Class Fondy is now learn- 
ing to be a eobbler. Stark says ‘‘I’m 
afraid to take my shoes up there. He 
might take off the heels and keep them 
and put paper ones on.’’ 

] 


Sergeant White was laid out on the deck 


today, just after we got underway. Too 


much ship’s service for him. 


Sergeant Stark says he could stand on 
his head for the rest of his time on this 
ship. Go right ahead, Stark, you’ll have 
a long time to think things over. 

Sergeant White has been passing out 


cigars. There was a new blessing in his 


family. Congratulations, White. 


SARATOGA SCANDAL 


Our heavyweight wrestler, Conrad, having 
won favorable decisions in his last two 
houts, is now contender for the Fleet title. 
We hope that he will be able to continue 
to fight (and eat his way to the top, 


bringing home the belt, bacon, beans, and 
ill the trimmings in the Fleet finals 
A detail of twer of our men, com 


prising ose assigned to General Quarters 





stations in the turrets and at .50 ealiber 


: 


yd Se 
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Marine Guard, U.S.S. Portsmouth, Date Unknown 
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machine guns, have been on the range at 
La Jolla sinee the 21st of January. It is 
expected that they will shortly put in an 
appearance on board. The less fortunate 
members of the detachment who were 
obliged to remain on board and continue 
the dreary routine of painting, swabbing 
decks, and gunnery drills, are already set 
to listen 


same old story—‘‘I woulda made Expert, 


+ 


to innumerable variations of the 


only vy 
Capt 1in Wheeler and three of our enter- 
prising privates are spending two weeks on 


board the U.S.S. Utah, delving into the 
s and intricacies of the anti-air- 


mysteri 
eraft machine gun. We shall probably be 
hearing all about stoppages, fire-power, tra 
jectories and what not when they return 
on board, 

It has been told that Koeninger no long 
er makes liberties in Anaheim. It appears 
that he had some sort of a misunderstand- 
ing with the fair lady. But why he should 
give vent to his emotions by beating up a 
harmless auto needs further 
explanation 

Chipps has been investigating the weight- 
ier sciences recently, as revealed by his dili 
gent work, and the vast amount of mid 
night oil he has been burning of late (pre- 
sumably copying from the works of the old 
masters). We commend you on your ef 
forts, Murray, and sincerely hope that the 
information you have gained by your hours 
of study will soon be disseminated to us 
more unfortunate mortals through the me- 
dium of your book, which we understand, 
will make its appearance in the near future. 

Rumors of the shoreside activities of 
‘‘Aunt Eppie Oswald’’ (Epstein, to those 
who know him) have been drifting back to 
the old flatboat for quite a spell. They 
were further strengthened on a recent morn- 
ing when he was seen to climb breathlessly 
up the gangway, bearing a hammock. If 
his explanation of this incident is to be 
iccepted without further question every- 
thing was all right (it is strongly suspected 
that the purchase was made at Wool 


worth’s 
We have been told—Short’s feet are sore. 
Thomas’ girl friend in ‘‘ Alabamy’’ 
. « Dewonia had 
iis mind the other morning 
1 was. « . Medek has been 
holding suitease and seabag drill for five 
days now—preparing for that trek to M. 


( I. via the Henderson. Good luek, 


links he’s ; iviator. 
something on 


but got cold 





THE RAMBLING WYO 
By Harpo 

And so off to a good start for the see 
ond month of the New Year! The Wyo 
little more ram 
‘ling sinee last reports, and is now an 
chored in Culebra, Puerto Rico, with the 
Second Battalion, FMF, aboard. A new 
plan for liberty was started this year, 
when the Wyoming went to San Juan for 
the first weekend, to St. Thomas for the 
second, and San Juan again for the third. 
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Aboard the U.S.S. Enterprise, Date Unknown 


Rumors say that we'll be going back to 
San Juan again for the fourth weekend, 
and on the fifth, we'll be ready to get 
underway for the States—Norfolk Navy 
Yard. 

Our three gun crews have started their 
LRBP drill, and are getting .in good 
shape for the firing, which is scheduled 
for the 12th, 13th, and 14th of February. 
Prospects look good and we’re hoping for 
more than our share of hits. 

Full guards seem to be the style down 
here right now, with Brig. Gen. Douglas 
C. MeDougal, a Wyo passenger, going 
over to visit the Admiral, and the Ad 
miral coming aboard to go to San Juan 
with us. Both weekends spent in San 
Juan were started by full guards in 
white-blue-whites, when ¢t} Admiral and 
the General received, first, the Acting 
Governor General, and the last time, the 
Governor General of Puerto Rieo. The 
San Juan liberty made up for what little 
inconvenience we suffered, though, and 
all hands want to go back some day. 

San Juan proved to be a very inter 
esting city, with its historie old forts, 
its narrow streets and old buildings: and, 
last but not least, its beautiful women 
In the four days the ship spent there, a 
wonderful time was had by all. Some of 
the men were so uncertain of the prowess 
that they picked a few hospital patients 
in the suburbs, so the girls couldn’t run 
away. Others found their delights down 
town. 

St. Thomas, V. I., 
astically received, but came 
back to the ship to prove that there was 
Kodaks seem to 


wasn’t as enthusi 
souvenirs 


something to the place 
have heecome part of the uniform of the 
Fleet Marines, and even the ship’s com 
pany broke out theirs to catch some of 
the fabled Virgin Island seenery. If one 
wasn’t snapped standing by Bluebeard’s 
Castle, or with a native, he was counted 
as a very unusual person, and looked 
upon with awe. More souvenirs were in 
evidence than in San Juan, and the St 
Thomas bay rum is going on heads and 
faces all over the s Ip 

The Raceboat Crew went out a few 
times, and they seem to be rather good 
The principal sport right now seems to 





99) 





be horseshoe pitching on the main deck. 
Around colors, half of the guard can be 
found clustered around the _ pitchers, 
watching the shoes go “round and round.” 

This early tropical weather seems to 
have upset some of the men. Everyone 
knows the quotation, “In the Spring a 
young man’s fancy ” Well, most of 
them think it is Spring, and San Juan 
gets all the breaks. 

That seems to be about all the news 
this month, and as for the seandal—that 
will have to wait. The mail is going to 
close about a minute before I get there, 
anyway. 


NEW MEXICO SALVOS 
By Bozoski 


On the 9th of January, 38 men left 
for the rifle range at La Jolla, Calif. The 
hundred mile trip was not without a song 
or wisecrack, 

At the range the boys slept in tents. 
The nights were cold but the carly reveille 
had us up before we froze. The hills and 
cattle made more than one of the boys from 
the hills of Montana homesick. How about 
it, Kreiner and Dodd? Three weeks in the 
sunlight and fresh air bronzed everyone 
ind weight was put on by all. Two weeks 


} 
} 


of snapping in and then a week of firing. 
Reeord day proved that everyone worked 
hard because the percentage of qualifica- 


tions was higher than that of last year. 
Everyone had a taste of mess duty and 
the dope is it reminded them of P. I. and 
their boot camp days. When this gang 
returned from the range one often heard 
the expression, ‘‘It wasn’t like this at the 
range.’’ 

Every morning before breakfast Politi 
cians Elkins, E. C. Wilson, Plournoy, Hern- 
don, and Ivins diseuss the topie of the day. 
The President’s question is settled, the 
Sonus Bill passed and now they have ad 
journed until the baseball season. 

Pyts. A. J. Meille, A. J. Faeckett, and 


J. May made private first class this month 
and the stripe appeared on Meille’s shirt 
the same day. Must have known it. 

Four new men joined the detachment 


Peterson, F. 


London. The 


the 22nd of January, Pvts. L. 
Taylor, J. Gaumer and J. 





guard welcomes these men and may their 
tour of sea duty be interesting and enjoy- 
able. 

‘*Flight quarters Briscoe’’ received his 
diploma in aviation from the Marine Corps 
Institute (just another bird now, John). 

Pvt. ‘‘Hong Kong’’ Epperson told so 
many yarns about China that a few are 
ready to extend or ship over for the land 
of mystery and adventure (up in the Mex). 
Let up, Eppy. 

Next month Corporal Doolen and his fel- 
low yachters will enter the sailing race. 
This high class form of recreation is more 
popular than the whaleboat race. 

Short timers are worrying about making 
the maneuvers—What’s the difference, boys, 
the FMF makes the same trip. Still time 
to extend. 


That’s all from the WONDER SHIP. 
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RANGING RANGER 
By Ernest F. Nutter 

Since November our last appearance to 
the readers of THe LEATHERNECK, quite a 
number of changes effecting the comple- 
ment of the command have taken place, 
and ineluded in these have been promotions, 
transfers, and primarily, those changes that 
effect the individual education—the ineul- 
eation of those phases of instruction which 
create a better equipped and better disci- 
pline organization. This has been done, 
under the undivided attention and super- 
vision of Capt. C. C. Gill, and to his ap- 
preciation of effort and stern determination 
to accomplish, we owe the record of our 
detachment and its high respect for exhi- 
bition of morale and attention to duty. 

Our last article led up to, but did not 
include, the last anti-aircraft Baker prac- 
tice. This practice was fired by both bat- 
teries, the port battery manned entirely by 
Marines. Another high score resulted, there- 
by placing our total score high in the line 
of earriers firing this particular type of 
gunnery practice, and thereby establishing 
an all-time all-Navy record. 

Leave and liberty period, somewhat cur- 
tailed by employment of the ship, was her- 
alded with enthusiasm, particularly as it 
fell during the holiday season. Those de- 
siring were granted furloughs as much as 
ten days, but due to the fact that a greater 
part of our men are east-coasters, the 
strain of ‘‘doubling-up’’ on duty was not 
pronounced for any long length of time as 
heretofore. 

The 20th December last brought about 
the transfer of Ist Sgt. Josiah D. Johnson, 
who had been with us since commission- 
ing, and with this we extend our sincerest 
hopes that Marine Barracks, Norfolk Navy 
Yard, Portsmouth, Va., will again appre 
ciate First Sergeant Johnson’s ability and 
whole-hearted interest in line of duty as 
we have during the past twenty months. 
Johnson will be replaced by Ist Sgt. Theo- 
dore H. Sundhausen of the Marine Detach- 
ment, Naval Air Station, Seattle, Wash. 
Sundhausen will join us at Port Angeles. 
On 31 December, Sgt. Robert D. Cullum, 
also one of our commissioning crew, was 
transferred to the Marine Base, San Diego, 
for duty at the Reeruit Depot. 

Upon the transfer of First Sergeant 
Johnson, Sgt. Wm. Smith stepped into the 
reign and carried on efficiently the record 
established by our former mentor of the 
duties of the first sergeant. 

With the transfer of Sergeant Cullum, 
promotions were in order, and as a result 
we have, as of 1 January, 1936, promo- 
tions, viz: To sergeant, Ernest G. Griffin; 
to corporal, Darroll Lewis; and to private 
first class, Frank S. Brown. We feel that 

(Continued on page 48) 
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ANY persons reading this column 
fy seem to gather that there are insin- 
SF uations and implications directed at 
various people covertly, but such is not 
even an underlying thought in the mind 
of the author. However, if the reader can 
gather choice bits of honey or a _ nice 
juicy piece of seandal by reading between 
the lines, we have no objections. 

By the way, we hear that the maneu- 
vers are a great success. This little note 
will prove it. But ye correspondent would 
not vouch for its authenticity; that is 
the success that is reported because it 
comes through the underground channels. 

“How are things going, give all my 
best Hope you are doing the same. Any- 
thing we can do for you let us know, and 
we will do it when we get back. Right 
now we are working our bodies and souls, 
believe it or not.” 


When you get sueh notes like that one 
as shown above, a person cannot get much 
information from it. How about it? 


There seems to be a lot of seandal go 
ing on down there in that southern tropic 
climate; you know, Culebra. Maybe, when 
the bovs get back we will be able to give 
you all a break. 

The flying squadrons left here on the 
10th of January, consisting of around 50 
planes and over a hundred men. The ef- 
ficieney which surrounded the movement 
of these planes with the necessary trained 
personnel to service these planes en route, 
shows just how proper training will con- 
tribute to the suecess of any venture. The 
Commanding Officer of Aireraft One, Lt. 
Col. Roy S. Geiger, USMC, received a 
letter of commendation from the Com 
mander, Aircraft Battle Foree, on the 
completion of a suecessful flight to Cule 
bra without any mishaps. This shows that 
the Marine Corps is ready at a moment’s 
notice to do the country’s bidding and 
with efficiency. 

Preparedness was the big faetor that 
made this flight to Culebra one of the 
most outstanding many 
planes in the history in the Marine Corps 
at one time. 


flights of so 


Army officers are observing the condi 
tions under the fleet and the Marine Corps 
are operating. They may take a lesson 
from the Marine Corps about moving per- 
sonne! and equipment at the minimum of 
time. Every movement was according to 
schedule, despite the adverse weather con- 
ditions. 

Private Eiland returned to Quantico 
from Pensacola, where he had more than 
100 hours to his credit in flying airplanes. 
When a man has more than that many 
hours, it seems a waste of money if the 
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person does not complete the course laid 
down for him. Sorry to hear that you 
busted out, Edward. 

Private Burlile returned from the Post 
Radio School. He figures that radio oper- 
ating was not to his liking, as he is a 
maintenance man and likes to continue in 
that line of work. Good luck to you, 
Burlily! 

Pfe. Carlile R. Grey shipped over on 
the 9th of January, hoping that he would 
be selected for the next flight class. He 
is, and we hope that he will be able to 
complete the course laid out for him, 
which is difficult. 

Staff-Sgt. Gaston D. Davis returned 
from St. Thomas, where he had been on 
duty with VO Squadron 9M. He intends 
to take the examination for Second Lieu 
tenant. Geod luck, Don, and we hope 
that you make it. 

Lieutenants Palmer and Parmelee were 

‘ 





LT.-COL. ROY S. GEIGER 
Commanding Officer, Aircraft One 


taken sick just before the flights took off 
for the maneuver area, but now are on 
the road to recovery. Both officers are 
good pilots on small or large airplanes 
and are dependable. 

We hope that you all will never meet 
up with Swede Torgersen or Rhea. Why? 
Well, they will get a person’s mind off 
the right track which prevents a body 
from doing his duty. 





Tech-Sgt. Carlton G. Cole ranked num- 
ber one when he graduated from the Ad- 
vanced Areological School at Lakehurst, 
N. J. Though he is unassuming, he must 
feel pretty good in taking the ranking 
navy chiefs over who matriculated with 
him. There were thirteen in his class. 
Unlucky? Thirteen was never but a good 
omen to him. Hope you make Master 
Technical Sergeant soon. 

If anyone tells you all about sunny Vir- 
ginia, don’t believe him or ask what the 
last name is. Virginia, unless it be a 
female, is far from being sunny. Why? 
It seems that all the bad weather has con- 
centrated around this section and we have 
been having more than our share of rain 
and snow. 

Cpl. Mark Carmen went (time out for 
a little snorter, the Swede is hanging 
around me again) out of the Marine 
Corps for about ten days on furlough. He 
reports conditions pretty bad. He says 
his friends and relatives were worrying 
heeause he ate so much. Shame on you, 
Mark! Doesn’t the Marine Corps feed 
you enough chow? 

The wind has been howling around the 
corners so much at night and whose 
velocity seems to have been about 100 or 
less miles an hour that several requests 
by the night sentries have been given 
much consideration when they requested 
a ten-ton anchor to hold them down when 
they made the rounds of the hangars to 
punch the time elocks. The requests were 
considered a bit far fetched considering 
that we are only sea soldiers. 

Private Hummer sojourned at our grand 
hotel for a period of twenty days and 
liked it immensely. He was sorry when 
he was requested to leave because of lack 
of space and the number of people re- 
questing bunk space. 

Cpl. John Paul Jones, of the famous 
Paul Revere Jones, is taking another ride 
for four more years in this Marine Corps. 
Mustn’t be so bad, after all, Timack, eh! 

Timack! Reminds us of the tropics. 
Haiti! Once a little girl asked us to 
write something romantic and the follow- 
ing verse was the result: 

Did you ever feel the breeze 
That floats through the trees 
Of some enchanted tropic isle 
Where romance shows no guile 
Beneath the sheltering palms? 


If I only had you 
Beneath the starry blue 
I think I could make you feel 
As on a talking picture reel 
Its sensitiveness 
With no qualms. 
Whether you like the sentiment ex- 
(Continued on page 54) 
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NEWPORT, RHODE ISLAND 
By The Mad Monk 

It has been quite a few months since 
you have heard from the Newport gang, so 
here goes. Perusing over the athletic ae 
complishments of the Torp Sta during the 
last year, we have discovered that for a 
small detachment of 68 men, quite a few 
of the boys are athletically inclined. Fow 
silver cups have come into our possession. 
Championship basketball, baseball and tug 
of war teams have contributed to our 
phy collection, but we are mostly proud 
of the Wirgman Trophy that our rifle 
team captured in grand style at the rifle 
matches in Quantico, captained by Lt 
John B. Hill. In addition to Lieutenant 
Hill, Sergeant O’Connor, Privates Moors 
ind Grooms comprised the rest of the team 


ro 


This year’s basketball team looks very 
promising. Although i 
to the standards set by last year’s team, 
we feel confident that it will give a good 
account of itself. The season begins with 
1 game with the Portsmouth Marines on 
our home court. In turn we will play them 
a return game on their court. 

Major Hatfield, Major Mills and Licu 
tenant Hill have departed from the Torp 
Sta. and to them the detachment extends 
their heartfelt wishes for the best of 
everything Our new officers § ari Major 
Thaxton, Captain Mahlinger and Lieutenant 
Enright. 

Now for a little news about the boys: 


t may not come up 


** Shipwreck Kelly, our police sergeant, 
was seen in town the other night shak 
ing a mean hoof at one of the local 
dances. Sparky Hendrickson, our hammer 
ind nail 


gone to New York to try his 


man, was recently paid off and has 
luck at tear 
ing down radios. Private Rosenberger, the 
‘*knock ’em over’’ boy, has recently turned 
pants presser and has seorched only one 
pair of trousers so far. Jimmie Tighe, 
who has recently made corporal, has taken 
over the Post Exchange. Best of luck to 
him. Sergeant Carbone, the ice man from 
thy South Pole, and Buck Reising are ready 
to bury the hatchet—in each other’s head. 





‘Buddy Bob’’ Fleming has a new nick 
name, t’s Bubbles Isn’t that sweet? 
Duke Ryan seems to have an obsession 
for auburn-haired belles. Barrilleaux, our 
‘*flying Frenchman,’’ says, ‘‘Just call me 
‘Nose’ for short.’’ Sehwoerer’s new theme 
song——‘‘1’m in love all over again.’’ 
Well, that’s about all the dope for the 
present. So here’s until next time. 


MARINE MUSINGS FROM THE 
CREEK 
By Diven 

Things have been pretty quiet around 
yur post, but there has been plenty of en 
tertainment, as a number of the fellows 
were home on furlough and each one had 
marvelous experiences to relate at every 
off-duty period. Sgt. ‘‘Duke’’ Lefever 
certainly brought the old hunting spirit 
back out of the Tennessee mountains. 

Like the rest of the country, we have 
been shivering from snow, cold rains, and 
hurricane winds. soy! how them winds 
did blow! They did one of our number 
some good, however, when they were blow 
ing across the Creek. Since our crooner, 
Private Jackson, left, Corporal Crimmins 
has been practicing to take his place. The 
vinds would blow his yodels and ‘‘ boop 
boop-a-doops’’ across the Creek where a 
little girl was listening to give her approv 
al. This same would-be crooner gets letters 
with little hearts seattered all around the 
paper so soon before Valentine’s! 

Say, fellows, if you desire big appetites, 
ipply to Private Mullendore for full par 
ticulars. He claims it has something to do 
with rowing across the Creek. 

Two of our number surely have us guess 
ing. Why does Private Nester get so many 
mysterious telephone calls; and is or is not 
Private Willey married? 

Our henpecked member, Private First 
Class Dagley, has been asserting himself 
lately. It seems that he wants to be a 
Beau Brummell now. The only henpecked 
one around here is Smitty’ 
or Smitty, as vou would, 


a dog, Ras i] 


- — 
U. 8. Navy Official Photo 


French Seaplane Lieutenant de Vaisseau Paris, at Pensacola 
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The first of the year we received a new 
detail of fellows here at the barracks. 
They were: Privates First Class Leady and 
Holeomb, and Privates Nagy, Ginter, Knoll, 
Lester, and Ratcliff. We have to hand it 
to them. A finer lot of men we have 
never seen. They have fallen in with the 
regular routine and they seem to like us 
fine. 


A CLOWN’S CONTRIBUTIONS 
By Jim Fowler 

Major Chester L. Gawne recently joined 
this post, and has taken over the reins 
until Colonel Denig arrives 

Lieutenant Richard Fagan sailed on the 
U.S.S. Chaumont for the West Coast, and 
took all his belongings, except a_ radio, 
which he gave to me Now, every night 
when I’m tucked in thinking of my best 
‘*red-headed’’ gal, I have to listen to: 
‘‘The Musie Goes Round and Round.’’ 
Anyhow, so long Mr. Fagan, bon voyage, 
and all of that. 

Some of the people I’m going to mention 
might have, at some time or other, bor- 
rowed money from you, and conveniently 
forgot to repay it; so, I may be doing 
some good, anyway. Our clique of Staff 
Non-Commissioned Officers is at present 
composed of: Quartermaster Sergeants Hy 
land, May and Trapnell; First Sergeant 
Nall; Paymaster Sergeant Ayres; and Staff 
Sergeants Lopardo and Peters. Some ar 
ray of big-shots, don’t you think? 

Sergeant Higginson’s long reign as Ma- 
jor- Domo of the Hospital Marines has 
ended. He was dethroned (by own r« 
quest? after three years teaching the 
Marines up there how to keep patients and 
those Navy chamber maids from elimbing 
over the fence. There used to be some 
swell times at the Hospital; how about it, 
Beasley, Whatley and Hoiman? By the 
way, Red, I saw Jerry the other night, 
and she’s looking swell. All the Gang 
that’s left here send their regards. Kokie 
Joe and I have cold feet, or we’d come 
out there with you 

This sure has been a quiet month; aside 
from a dozen or so black eyes and swollen 
fists every morning, nothing exciting has 
happened around here. Speaking of black 
eyes, Sheriff Kelly has one that is a 
beauty; people follow him around marvel 
ing at the gorgeous array of colors. 

Oh yes, about the Top NKick’s new 
baby: well, the Top is coming around 


nicely. He savs that in a eouple of months 
he’ll have the kid’s number, and then life 
will be rosy. Right now he ean’t dope 


the kid out, baby boys being something 
new in his career of Leathernecking. 

When it snows here it sure snows, but 
not until there is about 4 inches of ice on 
the ground. Poking around busy sections 
of town, one can see humble pedestrians 
gracefully zoom into a horizontal position, 
and, not so gracefully, but with seemingly 
ruthless abandon, break the beautiful white 
ice with the seats of their trousers. Pri 
vate Staley doesn’t think this part of his 
anatomy is a suitable landing field, judg- 
ing from the five egg-like bumps on _ the 
back of his head. 

Oh boy, oh boy! this is hot. Not having 
heard from Museles in over a month, I 


thought maybe something had happened to 
him Well, I was right; the New Year 


had hardly come into existence when one 
of those Panamanian belles proposed to 
him. I ehided him for giving in, but he 
said that she owned a Cantina and a stable 
consisting of twelve jackasses. It wasn’t 
a bad bargain, I guess, but it looks to me 
like she was trying to buck superstition 
and add another to her stable. 
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Well, I have to close shop and go look 
after a certain embodiment of red-headed 
Eve. Uh-huh, I’m Adam in this ease. Aw 


heck, ‘slong. 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
By J. W. Chapman 

In beginning the broadeast for March we 
bid adieu to First Lieutenants Williams 
and Hayward, and welcome as their relief 
Ist Lts. Norman Hussa and Ernest W. 
Fry, Jr. 

Mr. Hussa has taken over the reins of 
THe LEATHERNECK and we sincerely wish 
him a successful tour of duty in the ea 
pacity of Editor and Publisher of our 
journal. If interest and enthusiasm are in 
dieative of then consider your 
magazine headed for a banner year. 

Sgt. ‘‘Buck’’ Rogers, a la Ziegfield, has 
iis troupe of amateur entertainers rehears 


success, 


} 


ing for the minstrel show to be given soon 
in the Band Hall. What with tempera 
mental crooners and double jointed tap 
dancers, not to mention the stooge chorus, 
we sympathize with ‘‘Buck’’ in his tire 
less efforts. All kidding aside, the fellows 
are coming along magnificently. Versatility 
is a notable characteristic of Marines and 
is evidenced by the troupe in that their re- 
hearsals are spaced between duty watches, 
basketball games, and school hours in the 
Institute. 

Musie ‘‘Roughhouse’’ Dunkley who an 
swers to the description of an animated 
Popeye came through for a victory in the 
Golden Gloves Tournament held recently in 
e District. Tutored by ‘‘King Kong’’ 
Jack Taylor, Dunkley showed good form in 
his first bout. The second proved his un 
doing, inasmuch as his opponent had the 
same idea as our 112 Ib. bugler. 
It is rumored that Sergeant Powell, of 
ie Parris Island Powells, needs no tele 
phone system to eall the target ‘‘butts’’ 
when he is on the firing line. The first 
time he gave us ‘‘fall in!’’ at chow time 
four windows cracked in the barracks and 

deaf man across the street seratched his 


+} 


+} 


ears to get the ringing out. 

‘*Pete’’ Petruskey, who handles the car 
penter shop (when he is not bowling), is 
perturbed by the fact that everytime he 
bends over to deliver a ball down the alley 
the floor comes up and hits him in the 


stomach. We suggest that he get one of his 
planes and shave the deck down to his 
delivery 


Up in Number 10 squadroom Sound Tech 
nician Smith has been lying awake nights 
trying to detect the degree of pitch in 
Willis Wilson’s’ snore. Th fact that 
‘*Handsome’’ Willy talks in his sleep, also, 
irks sedulous Smith considerably. ‘‘It’s not 
that I mind the digression of tones,’’ ad- 
‘*but I can’t under 
stand what he’s talking about.’ Inciden- 
tally, Wilson is reputed to be a firm be 
liever in leisure. The rather heavy sag in 
his bunk springs testify to that. ‘‘Work 
never killed anyone, but I’m not going to 


ae) 


give it a ehanece to get near me he 


mits the erudite one, 


states emphatically. 

The inclemency of the weather 
easy on the shoe leather for us all. It’s 
been a long time since we’ve heard Ad 
jutant’s Call. 

In the Navy League our Marine bowling 
team has jumped into third place and are 
only two games from the top. In the Gov 
ernment League, the Leathernecks have 
rolled into second place and are but one 
game from the much eoveted top. ** Never 
to roll 400’’ MeElroy scored 399 last 
Monday evening and has a cheery s:aluta- 
tion for everyone the last few days. 

To Corporal Phinney and the Missus we 


has proved 
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“LEST WE FORGET” 


IVE KNOWN SOME PET BATTALIONS 
CHARGE A DAM’ SIGHT LESS 
THAN PIETt 





b) 

THE THINGS THAT YOu 
LEARN FROM THE YELLOW 
AN’ BROWN ~ 

WILL “ELP YOUA LOT 
WITH TH’ WHITE.” 


yOu BIG BLACK 
BOUNDIN’ BEGGAR 
FOR YOU BRUK 

THE BRITISH SQUARE! 


extend hearty congrats and wish them lots 


of luck. We are 
will make him shave 


wondering whether she 
that fox-tail mustache 
from under his nose, 

Speaking of nose—that’s all we knows 
this time, and so, with a supplication to 
Ole Man Winter to bring us bigger and 
better snows, we say ‘‘S¢ mper Fidelis’’ 
and throw in the sponge. 


MARINE BARRACKS, NAVY 
YARD, WASHINGTON, D. C. 
By “Taps” 


Il have been nervously occupied endeavor 
ing to keep what remains of my tail out 
of the way of the sanding machine in the 
barracks. The result has been very success 
ful inasmuch as my appendage remains un 
harmed and the decks now have a waxed 
mahogany finish, enhancing the appearance 
of our historical home. The machine was 
acquired by Captain Maxwell through the 
hearty cooperation of Major Gregory at 
Quantico. The machine was efficiently oper 






SO, LL MEET ‘IM LATER ON 
IN THE PLACES YYHERE ‘E 1S GONE ~ 









By John Chapman 
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THEY ‘AVE 'ALTED 
DANNY DEEVER 
BY 'IS COFFIN. , 
ON THE GROUND 










WHERE THERE ARENT NO 
TE Se OMMANDMENTS 
AND A MAN 
CAN RAISE A 
THIRST ft 
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ated by Cpl. ‘‘Swede’’ Johnson and Pri- 
vate First Class MeCall, who earned som 
accrued furlough time by working after 
hours to utilize as much as possible the 
period that it was loaned to us. 

Our galley force sprung a surprise on 
every one last month by going up to the 
Marine Barracks and trouncing the mess- 
men from that institution by such a deci 
sive score that the Post Exchange Council 
immediately authorized the purchase of 
the necessary basketball equipment enabling 
our athletes to continue in their conquests. 
Corporal Snyder is the team manager and 
the squad is comprised of: Corporal Poe, 
Brooks, ‘‘Bruiser’’ Brandon, George Mil- 
ler, ‘‘Tex’’ Fryar, Henry, Liggett, ‘‘ Pots’? 
Freeman, Turner, and Clayton. Our chief 
handicap is the loss of gym facilities for 
practice. This has been remedied to some 
extent, however, by the weleome use of 
their gym given by the boys from the Ma 
rine Barracks. The team to date has a 
record of six wins and one defeat. The 
defeat was handed by the first team from 
the Marine Barracks by the hard fought 
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Front row, left to right: Cadets Bayley, Payne, Hodgson, Bohue, King, Bogen, Martin, 


Foulds and Hausman. 


Back row: Cadets Gise, Armistead, Thompson, Withers, Cham- 


berlin and Bowen. 


score of 43-3 In a game with the Co 
lun i it L) rtment it Alexandria 
our boys n from ehind to tie the 
score at 19 l s t ume nded In 
the ft ‘ minutes of overtin play our 
team cam t igh to win 28-19 
Corporal Snyder ud **Bru ’? Bra 
don were rew led r their hard nocks 
while playing with t Re ng Station 
football t m last fall, at end nd full 
back, respectively, by being presented with 


attractive miniature footballs. 


mascot here was in 


at the Na 
} 


young police 


My p pulat '* s 
jeopardy when the Detachment 
val Hospital ttached 
pups | orarily for rations. They 
were quartered by Shaffer in the cary 
shop, and kept Shaffer and Mabry on their 
toes answering their es for chow at all 
hours of the day just recruits, 
furlough for a 
ind was replaced by Harry 


two 





ere tem 


irpenter 


Corporal Cross went on 
couple of weeks 
Lytle in making out the guard details. One 
look at the comp ited l 
Harry requested a forty-eight from Ser 
geant Crouch. l 


Harry made a painful thr 





while coming out of Bacas Brothers, r 
sulting in four stitches and a turban shap 
bandage encireling his cranium for severa 
days. Corporal Deason suffered a similar 
fate on our ice cove 1 streets but Cor 
poral Gulledge regretfully imits that his 
injuries were not accidental 

The opening of Congress had its effect 
on ‘‘Nuts’’ Romuld to the extent that he 
chose four a. m. as the hour for his vo 
ciferous opening argument for the bonus 
in the preser f an immovable audience: 
of furnitur n tl Recreation Room. His 
flowery oration was interrupted by the 
sergeant of the guard, and the argument 
closed at offi hours the same morning 
when ‘‘Nuts’’ went on a diet 

Here is a little inside doy n what some 


of the members of this command will be 
likely to do w 
Major Hanford new Dodge 


ter Sergeant Feust more c 


bonus: Sergeant 
Quartermas 
nvenient 
Paymaster Sergeant Wood—a 


quarters. fe 
Sergeant Crouch 


separate car for the Mrs 





a noise } if room for the young one 
to be cooped in n Sunday mornings. 
Sergeant Coyn half interest in Harry’s 
Tavern Sergeant Harrison—eseape from 
the din of the NCO squadroom. Sergeant 
Howard—another furloug! Kowalsk an 
ample supply of Swane lan tickets. Ro 


°6 


muld i trip to M es Stachle in au 
tomob that won’t run Wells 1 com- 
let istrate story « British 


‘*The Silent Mar 


from the 


South,’’ tells of two dashing Marines, 
Siemasko ind West, who escorted two 
ming young ladies from way out in 
the cold, remote part of the District to 
the Navy Danes Were tl faces red 
when hey discovered themselves the v 
tims of coquettish plot when ft} were 
relieved for the evening by two gobs who 
met the ung ladies at the entrance to 


the dance 
The Mess Sergeant 
when the following 


had tears in his 
reported in from 
hs Corporal MeClosky ' , 


furlou 





: 1 Pfes 
D. M. Huntley, G. O. Lyt! nd J. J 
Kopff. His countenance: inged mporar 
ily when Cp Mike Bialek went out na 
special order after serving ten vears in 
the Corps. Bialk ntends to travel around 
the world before calmly settling down to 
the ut ife of a v in 
tha way W ‘ - yp? } 
! boys w soon be down ind the 
Capito grounds harming he fair sex 
visitors from it of town with their highly 
imaginative lventures in the service, Our 
romance correspondence should piek up 
igain then, as it has been n a sudden 
é ! sin () stmas 
My guess is that our personified specimen 
f Tropical Lightning, ‘‘Take it easy’? 
Frederick, has two patrol again tonight 


e Corporal 


extra pot of eof- 


noticed Rusk, tl] 


making an 


ilways precede revei b use of 


effect 


ts superior stimul iting 


PENSACOLA BARBED WIRELESS 
By Sparks 


As the Marine Detachment at Pensacola 
was preparing to fall out for troop and 
inspe on on the morning of January 14th, 
ill hands were afforded the privilege of 
being among the first to witness the ar 


rival f the gigant 
Lieutenant de 
waters. One of the 
in the world, she completed on 
2,000 mile 


French flying boat, th 
Paris, to American 
largest craft of her kind 
that day a 
hop from Martinique, French 
West Indies, the last leg of a flight that 
originated in Barecarosse, France, took her 
to Dakar, South Africa, and thence 
the South Atlantie to Natal, Brazil. 


Vaisseau 


across 


After 





a perfect landing in the bay, just off the 
air station beach, the Commandant’s barge 
picked up her crew of two officers and five 
enlisted men and brought them ashore, to 
be received and congratulated by local 
iuthorities and the representative of the 
French Ambassador. The remainder of the 
day the huge ship provided an attraction 
for scores of visitors to the station. Fate 
had an ironie fillip in however, to 
the saga of this ship that had conquered 
the Atlantic. At 12:45 A. M., the same 
night one of those freak twisters, for which 
Florida and the Gulf Coast are noted, blew 
up and eapsized the Lieutenant de Vaisseau 
Paris at her moorings. Fortunately, no one 
was on board at the time. T next morn 
ing, all that could be seen of the luxurious 
craft was the bottom of her hull projecting 
a few feet from the surface of the bay. 
Four days later a 100 ton derrick arrived 
from New Orleans and was successful in 
raising the ship from her submerged po- 
sition and, after bringing her ashore, a Ma- 
rine guard was est prevent loot 
ing and plundering of furnish- 
ngs. The commander of her crew, Captain 
decided to dismantle and ship the 


store, 





abl shed to 
P her costly 


Bonnot, 


Vasseau back to France. We can sympa- 
thize with the crew in their chagrin and 
deep disappointment, although the un- 
fortunate accident to their plane in no 
way diminishes the magnitude of their 


achievement, 
In April, 


law creating the 


1935, the Congress 
grade of Aviation 


passed a 
Cadet 


n the Navy and Marine Corps, and in 
July of the same year the first group re- 
ported for flight training at the Air Sta 
tion. It is worthy of note that out of the 


class of fifteen Marine Cadets only one 
has been dropped from training because of 
failure to pass flight tests. From various 
sources, unofficial, of course, but believed to 
be rel your nosey reporter gathers 
that the most satisfactory progress is being 
made by men, with promising 
eareers ahead. While in the air let’s offer 
congratulations to Staff Sergeants Williams 
ind Henderson, had narrow 
which can be credited 


handling of their re 


iable, 


these young 


who escape 
reee ntly solely to 


eool ands skillful 





I . Flying observational planes, 
Williams and Henderson collided in mid- 
air, damaging the wing of ship and 
the tail of the other. Both men set their 
ships down without further mishap to 
either their persons or the planes. Nice 
going, boys, very nice. 

Oldsters (in point of duty at 
shocked out of their usual calm 


spe tive planes 





one 


this post) 


were upon 
receipt of orders from Headquarters to 
transfer ten men to Portsmouth, N. H., 


and Iona Island, N. Y., selecting men who 
had served at this post the longest. So to 
Portsmouth go Privates First Class Cason, 
Thompson and Barnard; Privates Richard 


son and Pace. Iona Island gets Privates 
First Class Collins, Richard; Privates 
Johns, Seara and Fort. Get the longies 


boys, and put in 
for your snow shoes. Tommy Thompson 
and Pace, the best known members of the 


‘*horse patrol,’’ were observed bidding a 


out of the moth balls, 


fond farewell to their mounts—what a 
touching scene that must have been, and 
Lilly is singing the blues at the parting of 
the ways of his old shipmate Fort and 


himself. 
The same freak weather that was respon- 
sible for the embarrassing finish to the Lieu- 
tenant de Vaisseau Paris’ flight also elimi- 
nated our rifle range on Santa Rosa Island, 
which just goes to show ‘it’s an ill 
wind, ete.’’ What a pain to your Aunt Fan- 
ny that range was! In addition to the dis- 
comforts of shifting winds, beaucoup sand, 
poor light, no background, we occasionally 


that 
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had to go over the side of the Navy small 
boats that took us te the island and push 
them off the sand bars, due to the fact 
that the channel approach to the island 
was so narrow. Now the heavy seas have 
eliminated the channel altogether. So let 
us all join in a silent prayer of thanks to 
the elements for their cooperation, and an 
other to the powers that be to provide us 
with a range as ts a range. 

Great activity in the pay office here. 
Orders were recently received from Head- 
quarters that the deputy’s office here would 
be replaced by an assistant paymaster with 
Captain Cottrell funetioning as the first 
assistant paymaster at this post. The com- 
plement of the office is to be increased by 
a paymaster sergeant, which change has 
already been effected, Paymaster Sergeant 
Pilliteh having reported for duty from 
Headquarters, Washington. As far as can 
be ascertained, Chief Pay Clerk Parrish 
and Paymaster Sergeant Weatherford will 
remain. 

This will afford further opportunity to 
initiate Mr. Parrish into the exclusive Nit- 
Wit Club, an organization of otherwise 
mentally sound individuals who owe their 
mental decline to too much bridge. Prom- 
inent among the members are ‘‘ Hairtrig- 
ger’’ Whitfield, ‘‘Geche’’ Parker, ‘* Hawk- 
eye’’ Key, Marshall, Phillips, and a few 
other less active members. Each of the 
aforementioned gentlemen have their own 
private system for playing bridge, some- 
times making spectacular plays, and at 
other times going down four and five 
tricks without batting an eye. The barbed 
wireless warns Mr. Parris to steer clear of 
this gang if he is of the conservative 
school of bridge, or a disciple of Culbert- 
son. (Aside to ‘‘Hairtrigger’’) What if I 
did trump my own ace? I made the bid 
didn’t I? (Still aside to Noble and Wal 
lace) What do you mean by propositioning 
the operator of the wireless to meet the 
old lady while you two date the gals? 
Don’t let this old bald head fool you, and 
besides, it’s not respectful. 

The basketball team has been organized, 
passed through the throes of training and 
practice under the able guidance of Private 
First Class Anastasio, and moves on apace. 
the team is composed of: Anastasio, Le 
Blane, Bracken, Runkle, Ellzy, Gamble and 
Kingry, forwards; MacPherson, Phillips, 
Gasser, Hand and Howard, guards. There 
are two centers, a lanky, fast-moving in- 
dividual by the name of Branch, and Gar- 
trell. From the foregoing, it would ap 
+ 


. 


pear that we have several basketball teams, 
but the truth is, even though a team is 
made up of five men with a _ reasonable 
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number of substitutes, all these are top 
notch basketeers, and it would be rank in- 
justice to subordinate any one to another, 
Anastasio, manager of the team, is high 
scorer to date, and has done an excellent 
job of whipping his team into shape. The 
following scores, as we go to press, speak 
for themselves: Marines—55, Newport 

24; Marines—69, Ford V-8’s—21; Marines 

33, Cadets-—32. That last was a tough 
one. 

Strietly personal impressions follow, with 
which we shall close the barbed wireless 
and piously wend our w iy to the corner 
bunk in No. 1 squad room with assurances 
to all and sundry that our new year’s 
resolution, to wit: always stand on seven 
teen and hit sixteen, is still inviolate. 

Oh yes, those impressions: Jack ‘‘ Flap 
jack’’ Lawhon playing bridge; a_ turtle 
race in slow motion. Cpl. ‘*Thin Man’’ 
Sutton shooting pool; duck shooting. Pfe. 
‘*¢Mad Monk’’ Vargo waking up Parker in 
the morning—(I think I’ll skip that). Joe 
‘<Soapbox’’ Reynolds doing anything; the 
Gettysburg address (with gestures). 

And so to bed! Where your correspon 
dent will dream rose: dreams of what 
he will do with that slice of the bonus he 
has coming in June. 





HISTORIC CHARLESTON, S&S. C. 
By Joking 

After having run the gauntlet of criti 
cism, and wishing to retain what little 
hair I have, your correspondent was obliged 
to give in to the masses, and change the 
moniker at the head of this article to its 
present form. Men coming here from the 
warmer climes of Cuba and Sunny Cali- 
fornia could not see why this post should 
be ealled ‘‘BEAUTIFUL,’’ unless. one 
could admire our pines and live oaks with 
their covering of icicles, and this did not 
seem to appeal to them. This betame very 
irritating to YE SCRIBE, hence the new 
moniker. The weather gods have not been 
very considerate to us Charlestonians here 
of late, and we do not intend any longer 
to convey the idea that this is the land of 
sunshine. Natives of this country admit 
that we have been having cold and un- 
pleasant weather for the past two months, 
but they also maintain with emphasis, that 
this weather is very unusual for this time 
of year. Some of our Marines from the 
west coust inform me that they use the 
same alibi out there, so I guess the natives 
here ean’t even be original. 

West of the Great Mississippi River, 
they speak of the web-footed natives of 
Oregon: First Sergeant Jackson is of 


hy ae 
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Brigade Buglers, Camp Osceela, Magnolia Bluff, Pensacola, Fla.; Date Unknown 


the opinion that this also applies to the 
natives of this country, and the only dif- 
ference between the rains here and the 
tropical rains is the fact that Charleston 
rain is COLD. Sergeant McNeil can’t 
figure this !(*!)%* country out. 

Our spring house cleaning was a little 
premature this year, and we lost sixteen 
of our men due to transfers. They have 
the well wishes of the entire command, and 
sincerely hope they were received at their 
new stations in the same spirit with which 
they were sent. The ‘‘Four Horsemen’? 
(Tarte, Castleberry, Mouzon and ‘‘Snag’’ 
Lewis) were taking distance for Indian 
Head, Md., when last sighted, and word 
has been passed that they were tendered 
a royal reception upon their arrival at 
that post. Good work, men, we knew you 
could do it and also take it. The balance 
of the men were transferred to sea 
school, Washington and Quantico, and in 
leaving Charleston, they had tucked in 
their vest pockets the well wishes of the 
entire command. 

Our Post Rifle Team has been improv- 
ing steadily of late, and Coach Jackson 
sincerely thinks that the close of the season 
for indoor matches will find the men hit- 
ting the ‘‘Ole Bull’’ in good shape. Old 
‘*Ripper’’ Collins and ‘‘Pushhart’’ have 
already distinguished themselves on _ sev- 
eral occasions, and it is the general im- 
pression that Corporal Hemingway will snap 
out of it after he is through buying baby 
clothes. Hemingway says he doesn’t know 
whether he will be able to stand it any 
longer. ‘‘Learn to eat GRITS and it’s 
easy.’’ ‘‘Lo and behold,’’ our enlisted 
men’s golf course is nearing completion, 
and within a few weeks the entire bar- 
racks will ring with the following ex- 
pressions: ‘‘I should have had a birdie 
on number six hole’’; ‘‘Ah! those were not 
strokes I was taking over, I was killing 
an old rattler behind that stump, I really 
was on the green in three’’; ‘‘One up and 
three to go,’’ and ‘*Yeah, I cured my 
slice, it turned into a hook.’’ It is the 
opinion of a few of us that we will have 
to organize a DIVOT DIGGER’S CLUB 
so that some of us dubs will be able to 
get together a foursome of ordinary play- 
ers, and not have to compete with all of 
these pros that are telling us how good 
they are. 

Some time ago mention was made of 
our crack basketball team. In fairness to 
the opponents of our team, and as an 
alibi for the team, which seems to have 
a hard time getting together when in a 
championship game, we will retract that 
statement until such time as the win col- 
umn exceeds the loss column, The men try 
hard, but don’t seem to have that push 
to get that winning point. This condition 
may be due to the men having the pre- 
mature baseball bug, so we will offer that 
as an alibi, and we are sure they will 
turn in more wins on the baseball dia- 
mond than they are on the _ basketball 
court. All indications point to us having 
a good baseball team, and it better be 
good because our Commanding Officer 
likes and knows the game, and will not be 
satisfied with anything but a winner. 

Our semi-monthly dances are just about 
finished for the present dance season, and 
it is just as well for all of us due to the 
fact that we will be obliged to play horsie 
with our newly acquainted machine guns. 
Lieutenant Nicholas has the men fall out 
each morning for instruction in this deadly 
weapon of war, and from the looks of 
things Sergeant King will be one of the 
horses pulling a cart of ammunition. The 


(Continued on page 51) 
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BY “HUEY” 


rry to nnounce thi 





LEATHERN 


Set. Harvey A. Geiger, U 
s, has passed away. Pay 
Geiger was taken suddenly 
ry, 1936 died i the 
at Parris ind t 8:40 
y, 1936 reant Geiger 
s wife a ee children, 

h yn othe sland and were 

l ! ked by the command. 
Sergeant Geiger was promoted to Paymas 
ter Sergeant on Noven r 17, 1919, hav 
ing enlisted in the Marir Corps on 14 
January, 1918, and served continuously un 
til his deat! He served in China, Hait 
San Domingo and various Marine Corps 
posts in tl United States We are ying 
to miss seeing hin round the island, at 
the pay ff ind at the pay tabl Wi 
ire also going to miss hearing that fa 
miliar \ when we e p flice, 
whic) ways said **‘Pay Offi Geiger,’’ 
he was ways more tha willing id 
minister ft I need I 8 that 
isked 4 good Marin s gor WEST 
one f whor the Mar Corps can w 
be pr l On } f f everyons t Parris 
Island w extend to Mrs. Geiger na +t} 
+} n our } rtfelt sym] ithy n 
the ! t Military and M n 
fur s W ! l a Post 
Chay nS rday, 25 January, 19 ind 
the remains were shipped to Schuj Ha 
( private burial at Orwigs 
burg. ] 

I s | ‘ > ms the 
Island S re g st g I Rifle 
Ran nd H i reams ng tied 
for ling pos , | f wine io ¢ 
rder f standing x st 
teams 

Rifl tange, w ) 10 

H } rter W ) st ] 
Sery Comrt . 7 lost 1 
fecruit Depot, wor lost 14 
Civ ns, wor l¢ S 

Marine Off wor st 32 
N y Off rs, wor st { 

( r \ . | s Lit Ww 
the highest av é f 158 for 9 
rames I season’s highes ndividua 
ry re a ) vy Set ( Sw rengen, 
ind ( r I tied wit lL scor f 
19 I thir t ig that A ’s score 
should r nsidered t! Lin ye 
beecaus mad his witl t even mov 
ing t fan r gar fron sn rhe 
No. 1 ar N > teams we! to S nnal 
on Jar 1 played tw p { ms 
f YY ‘ ~e, ore 8 n y + 6 m, +) 
Marit ff on t vrong f nd lost 
to Sava 3. They ning to 
tl Island t y t Mar $ again on 
Febr nd if al redict s come 
true t Mar s » goil to get r nge 
Abie has irg 1 ft gar and ne l 
training 1 C) ] s t for i, so 
watch t fur fly 

Sergeant Fields toc Pe n to the N 
Cc. O. Club t b nitiated x iary 4th), 
he sked P n » hold a ge, Staff 


the 
mine, 
ever 


Sergeant Theodore notices 
“The pack: 


ton, after 


package, 
said Pey 
seeing it. 


must be 
s denied 





Theodore opens it and looks at Peytux: in 
disgusting amusement and informs him: 
“You are not required to sew Corporal 
chevrons on your undershirt”; but how 


was Peyton to know that he did not have 
to sew chevrons on his undershirt! 
During the month three First Sergeants 


arrived for duty, viz., Peden, Stinson, 


ind Uhiman. Welcome to our midst, First 
Sergeants; but what is Jordan and Slezak 
going to growl about now as the “over 

” excuse will not go over so good 


with all this 
First Lieut 
Mate Vincent 


idditional help. 
Fry and Boatswain’s 
during the month for 


enant 


left 


duty aboard ship to see what the life of 
a sailor is now-a-days. Good luck, Lieu 
tenant Fry and Vincent; may your new 
stations nd luties be ple isant. Spick 
Steindoerfer left on 90 days’ furlough 
It seems t t Lieuté t Fry nd Spiek 
got ng 8 vell in the Clothing Room 
together, fitting newly made Marines with 
u forms that Spick | 1 to take 90 days’ 
é e in order to figure out how he was 
going to get along without Lieutenant 
Fry Spick said that he was going to 
Baltimore to g some new choppers. He 
m get the new teeth all right but I 
tl that the real attraction is a little 
ond n Conne eut Well, good luck, 
S \ ‘ I t’s teeth r blondes, but 


Headquarters and Seotmate rs Company 
By “Donald Duck” 
QUACK! QUACK! What fun! I’ve been 


the ser l’n s in the r or 
hot wate: u t fore | e 1 used 
paper t ‘ , t gible qu s 


Marine Guard Mount, U. 


the 


pocket-hits with 


Team could never stand 


l explosive, 
nervous strain of perfect 


the result of a split if it were not for my 
quacks. Just imagine giving vent to your 
feelings in plain English while bowling 


Team. With 
bombastie 
personal 


the 
spontaneous 


Navy Officers’ 
combustion of 
concerned ean 
interpretation; thus, we maintain our in- 
dividual and team respect, and tie for 
first The team is composed of the 
following members: “Low-man” Parks 
Team Captain), “Old 97” “Coco 
Cola” Gillen, “Snowed-under” Snyder, 
“Serew-ball” Jordan (maybe it’s the way 
lop holds his cigar), and “Can’t Take 
’Em” Peyton (the interpreter of calm or 
burnt-up feelings by modulated quacks 
Since the last report to THe LEATHER 
NECK, we have changed C. O.’s How- 
ever, our Commanding Officer, Capt. 
Hal N. Potter, assumed his duties, 
nd executes them in a and 


against 


quacks all give 


place. 


Goree, 


new 
has 
very efficient 
military manner 


If I had to be Police 


Company Clerk at the same 


Sergeant and 
time my 


punished for 


«clusions would be 


“T’m being 


some supposed-to-be dastardly, villainous 
deed,” but not so for Corporal Johnson, 
Johnnie just delights in letting his fingers 
slide fantastically over the keys, trying 
to imitate Eleanor Powell’s taps on the 


tbout a survey.’ “T want 


“Hley, Johnnie, what 
blaneo, 


some 


W you carry these papers to Post He 

‘ rters?” He never looks mad nor pulls 
is hair 
It is rumored that Sergeant Goree and 


Corporal Snyder have been introduced to 

new game which they play enthusiasti- 
eally Secretly, boys, “How do you cof- 
fee-pot?” 


present the oncoming Presiden- 





Photo restored by Tager 


S. Naval Academy, 1889 
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tial Campaign and election (in the United 
States) has no comparison to the political 
intenseness and campaign promises of the 
N. C. O. Club Candidates. If I get into 
the discussion it will be 
forth all talents in giving 
at the same time. 

Captain Spicer’s invitation to “Come up 
and see me some time,” was very success- 
ful. Marines, Officers, Children, and even 
Lieutenant Davey, U.S.N. (fiddling) have 
responded, and on Friday, February 14th, 
a Vaudeville, “The Bivouac,” will be given 
for the benefit of the Post School. We 
have some very interesting rehearsals 
Mrs. Spicer keeps us on the GO and cor 
rects us with a big lovely smile, but it 
really means “Get your places, learn your 
lines” (Now, of course, Captain Spicer is 
the one in charge). 

I wonder if Pfe. (Prinee from Charles. 
ton) “Shipwreck” Kelly really did know 
with whom he was dancing. 

(Dr.) Simmons, formerly of the Island 
Patrol, has recently proven himself to be 
an intelligensia and authority in chemis- 
try, so “a farmer he will be,” Pop Cain’s 
right hand henchman and laboratory part- 
ner in “dirt analysis” (his Anna lies over 
the ocean, or bay). So, “Get out of Here, 
Donald Duck!” “Yes, Sir, and you take 
it, Long Qm-Sgt.), Dm 
away behind 


neeessary to call 


quacks, many 


behind you” 


Service Company, Post Troops 
By “The Kingfish” 

Don’t give us the GONG, we might im 
prove being as we are amateurs 
THANKS, MAJOR, TAKE IT AWAY) 

Just a little dope on how the Service 
operates in the Quartermaster 
Island, viz: Post 


Company 
Department at Parris 


Quartermaster’s Office: Capt. F. D. Crea 
mer, Post Quartermaster, Ch. QM-Clerk 
W. V. Harris as his assistant. The en- 


listed, Quartermaster-Sergeant Byers, Sup 


ply Sergeant Carlson, with Private Atkins 


as stenog Property Section: Property 
Office, Ch. QM-Clerk A. F. Sechonefeld, 
Assistant Property Officer, assisted by 


Quartermaster Sergeants Long and Tabor, 
Sergeant Bailey, Corporals Davison and 
Quartermaster-Ser 
Gunnery-Sergeant Ken 
Garrison and Ackerly. 
Quartermaster Sergeant 
Private 


Storeroom: 
Sullivan, 

dy, Privates 
Clothing Section: 


England, 


Glasset. 


geant 


Corporal Childress and, 


Hayes. Furniture Shop: Corporal Huney 
eutt, how do you like your new uniform, 
Fred? Subsistence Seetion: Subsistence 


Office, Capt. C. A. Subsistence 
and Commissary Officer, enlisted; Quarter 
Baldwin (better known 
as H. Benjamin), Privates (Grog) Keener 
and Woodruff. Sales Commissary: Ser 
geant Tyree, Privates First Class Phillips, 
Adams, Hyiatt, and Mauroner. Butcher 
Shop: Privates Traugott or perhaps Cor 
poral a little later, and Private Self. 
Storeroom: Corporal King 
(Kingfish), who said I was from (Ham 
merstown). Post Bakery: Corporal Spivey 
and Privates Elliott and Prewitt. Pur 
chase and Finance Section: Capt. C. W. 
Henkle, Purehase and Finance Officer, as 
sisted by Ch. Quartermaster-Clerk Wiede 
man, enlisted; QM-Sgt. V. A. Wilson, pur 
Quartermaster-Serge ~ Nichol, 
Sergeants MeNeil and Seud 
der. Just a minute, Baroy your speak 
ing of the P. & F. Office reminds me of a 
eertain Quartermaster-Sergeant who 
brought his ear to work, ied it, and 
at noon he had forgotten about the ear 
and walked home in the rain. Oh, well, 
Verner, don’t worry about that as I have 
a faint remembrance of someone else do- 
thirg.” Shipping and Re 


Phillips, 


master-Sergeant 


Subsistence 


chasing: 


disbursing; 


ing that same 


March, 1936 


BILL BOOT 


By John Patrick 





BOOT, VYou’RE THE CRUMMIEST 
MAN (nt CAMP—FRIDAY AT PARADE 
THE BOMomM EYELET ON YOUR 
LEFT LEGGING WAS UN SHINED-— 

age I Founp ae 


gg Sram un aa i” 
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Sak 2 Sa = 
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V AND TODAY T FIND YoU 
SHARPENING A PENCIL ON “THE 
PARADE GRooND— IF you DON'T 
SNAP OvT OF YOUR = 
HOPS J’LL SEE THAT , 
YOU GET cy 


any E.R DIS 
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ceiving Section (which, pardon me, should 
have been listed under the Property Sec 
tion): Sgt. John Ray and Corporal Per 
kins, Maintenance Section; Capt. C. A. 
Phillips, Maintenance Officer, enlisted; M. 
T. Sergeants Nilson and Feltwell, Se: 
geants Murray and Pettigrew. Post Laun 
dry: Ch. QM-Clerk R. W. Jeter and Pri 
vate Bureh as clerk. Land Transporta- 
tion: Capt. F. P. Snow, Motor Transport 
Officer, enlisted; Staff Sergeant Pedersen, 
Corporals Kludt, Farmer, Blosser, Chis 
mar, Eakin, New, Bolick, Private First 
Class Bessmer, and about 30 others, but 
the writer does not remember their names. 
Water Transportation: Ch. Bernson, 
U.S.N., in charge, enlisted; 
ter, Stacey, Cody and several new men 
whose names I don’t remember (what 
kind of soft drinks are you taking these 
Foster?) 

Someone said that Quartermaster-Ser 
geant Baldwin was taking a furlough and 
going way down South to see how Mrs. 
Huey P. Long was doing since she took 
over the job as Senator; you never can 
tell, Harry, you may yet be a Senator 
from Arkans:s. 

Private Prewitt reported back to the 
bake shop a few days ago after being in 
the hospital several months with a broken 
leg. I say, ole man, the next time you 


Bosn, 
Privates Fos 


days, 


park your car be sure and stay inside or 
some one may run over you. 

A certain Marine who works at the 
Clothing Room was recently treated with 
real Southern hospitality. It seems he 
ealled to see a certain girl in Walterboro 
(his second date), he, after being invited 
in and the usual formalities, suggested 
tanking a ride, as there was another gen- 


tleman keeping them company, the young 
lady said, speaking to the other gentle 
man, “Do you mind taking a ride, Jack?” 
The Marine pops up and says, “Just who 
is this Jack?” (The answer—‘*M-y-y hus 
band,” 

Our police sergeant (Tippy Kane) con- 
tinues to dish out the growls to the boys 
for not getting up in the mornings; you 
might try playing a little music, Tippy, 
you remember the ole tune (Oh, how I 
hate to get up in the morning). First 
Sergeant Peden joined our company last 
week, which gives us two tops. I am 
just wondering who will do the most 
fishing; you never can tell, Slezak, just 
keep fishing, you may drag in a whale 
some day. Ill just give myself the gong; 
take it away, “Huey”! 

Recruit Depot 

Until this week, the personnel of the 
Rifle Range were thought by most to be 
likeable people. However, it has come to 
light that they are in a conspiracy to 
thwart none other than the young gentle 
man of the seanty attire and bow and 
arrow, Mr. Cupid. The groom-to-be is 
now on the Rifle Range hoping to fire for 
requalification. He has the girl, the li- 
cense, and the ring. All that remains is 
to get married. He can’t get married un 
til he gets a furlough, he can’t get a fur 
lough until after he has fired for record, 
and he ean’t fire for record as long as 
the Range Personnel use poor weather as 
an exeuse for postponing firing for record 
again and again. Originally, February 8th 
was to be the day of days for the young 
man and his big moment. February 8th 
approaches with absolutely no chance of 

(Continued on page 50) 
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RECRUITING NEWS 
A. Ww . Kessler 


No iminist tiv r persont P res 
have been effected in tft Mari: ( ps 
Recruiting Service d ng this month jus 
past. 

The recruiting quotas for the n t if 
February, 1936, have ste} y 
the figure 60, making a total for the ent 
Recruiting Service otf } men f gener 
service and 7 men for duty as drummer! 
or trumpeter r} figure for Jan 
the same year was 250. Stand s ar 
requirements will remain the sam is 
the past. 

The Recruiting Service enlisted personn 
fared much better than ever befor é 
matter of selections by the Nonecommis 
sioned Officers’ Promotion Boards First 
Sergeant Gordon L. Shadbolt, now on duty 
at the Recruiting District Headquarters 
Station, Seattle, Washington, was selects 
for promotion to the ink of Sergeant 
Major: and, Sergeant Emery Wallace, fi 
promotion to the rank of First Sergeant 


(both Regular Warrants). The promotion 
of the above men has been authorized by 
the Major General Commandant Your 
correspondent is also a member of the 
vanguard on the list for promotion to First 
Sergeant (Regular Warrant), and _ takes 
this opportunity to congratulate himself. 
The reports of preventable losses in 
eurred during the second quarter of th 
current fiscal year, which was 
published, shows a total of 30 less than 
the figure of the same losses for the first 
reduction of 33% per cent. 


recently 


quarter, & 


This fact is worthy of most favorable 
mentior It is proof positiv that all 
hands in the Reeruiting Service are con 
scientiously cooperating in the common en 


deavor to set a new all-time record for low 
x this 


number of preventable losses during 
fiseal year By extra effort and greater 


devotion to duty, we have every reason to 
believe that this mission will b ieccom 
plished most successfully. Incidentally, 
the title ‘preventable losses’’ could } 

misleading. It docs not mean, in any 


sense of the word, that discl irges included 


in this report are of men enlisted throug) 





inadvertent carelessness It does mean 
that some ipplieants hav ment moral, 
physical or her lisqualifving lefects 
which they strive to conceal at the time 
they make pp t f enlietment or 
of which they are ignorant In cert 
cases these defects are of such a nature as 
to he exceedingly difficult to discover: the 
result is that rtain newly enlisted Ma 
rines are found to be not fit for continued 
service and discharged during the first 
year of their enlistmer for 8 that 
existed prior t enlistn t Verv doubt 
ful and highly improbal a it that at ans 
time will tl Recruiting Serv be abl 
to completely eliminat this ndition for 
iny complete year However, } the exer 
cise of strict tion n ti nart of med 
cal examiners, and n thoroug inves 
tigation, bv the tecrniting Officers, of the 
past history of eacl pplicant, prior to 
his final entance for enlistmer t, +hoe 
number and percentage of such losses has 


been brought to a very diminutive figure, 
effecting great saving of labor and ex- 


pense to all branches of the Corps 
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THE MUSIC GOES ’ROUND AND 
"ROUND 


This peculiar “serpent” horn, which seems 
to furnish so much interest to John D’An- 
delet, former bassoon player with the 
United States Marine Band, might well 
have served as inspiration for the new 
song that is sweeping the country. The 
instrument was used to accompany village 
choirs in England in about the seventeenth 
century. At present the peculiar horn is 
exhibited in the United States Museum, 
Washington, D. C. 


RULE ON MARINE OFFICERS’ 
PROMOTION 


Nine captains of the Marine Corps who 
have been selected for advancement to ma 
jor were made ineligible for promotion as 
the result of a ruling of the Judge Advo 


eate General of the Navy. 

The officers and others who n ay be s¢ 
lected in the future may not be promoted 
to major if they ar $5 vears or older, it 


was held by Rear Adm. C. C. Bloch, USN, 
in a decision approved by the Secretary of 
the Navy, Jan. 14. The ruling eame about 
is the result of a loosely worded provision 

f law, which when drafted had been in 
end by the Navy Departmeyt to bring 
bout the enforced retirement of passed- 
over lieutenants of the Navy. An earlier 
lecision f the Judge Advocate General on 
t Pp sion resulted in a situation where 
Navy lieutenants and Marine Corps cap 
tains, who were passed-over became ineli 
gible for selection but were not retired. 

W nter 1 only for the Navy and 
made pplica to t Marine Corps, the 
provision becomes tually effective only 
is to tl latter service is as much as 
passed-over officers 45 years old stand little 
chance of being picked up, and it so hap- 
pens that the Navy has no officers on the 
promotion list who are that old. It is ex 


ght to 


pected that legislation will be sor 
correct the situation, otherwise, the decision 
holds, the officers will continue a$ captains 
until they reach the statutory retirement 
age of 64 years. 





The nine officers affected by the decision 
are: Capt. George W. Shearer, Capt. Claude 
A, Phillips, Capt. Alfred V. Cottrell, Capt. 
Elmer E. Hall, Capt. Henry A. Carr, Capt. 
Solon C. Kemon, Capt. James W. Fiett, 
Oapt. Moses J. Gould, and Capt. George 


R. Rowan, 


Following is the summary of the decision 
of the Judge Advocate General in the 
matter: 

**(1) Officers in the grade of captain 


n the Marine Corps who, prior to the pas 
sage of the Act of July 22, 1935, supra, 
had been recommended for selection for 
promotion to the next higher grade and 
whose names were on a promotion list on 
that date, and who now are, or will become 
forty-five years of age prior to June 30, 
1936, are ineligible for promotion on and 
after June 30, 1936. 

**(2) Other captains in the Marine Corps 
who have attained or will attain the age 
of forty-five years prior to June 30 in any 
fiscal year may not be promoted on or 
ifter that date even though recommended 
for selection and their names placed on a 
promotion list prior to that date. 

**(3) Officers in the grade of captain in 
the Marine Corps who have attained the 
ige of forty-five years and who have not 
been recommended for selection, will be 
subject to retirement upon the com 
pletion of twenty-one years commissioned 
service provided they have once been con 
sidered by a selection board. Captains who 
have been recommended for selection and 
who have attained the age of forty-five 
years will not be subject to retirement upon 
the completion of twenty-one years com 
missioned service unless their names have 
been dropped from the promotion list prior 
to that time, but will be continued in the 
service in the rank of captain until they 
have attained the age of sixty-four years, 
or until they voluntarily retire prior to 
that time, or are retired or separated from 
the service under existing laws for reasons 
other than completion of a period of ser 
vice or age.’’—Army and Navy Journal. 


FORMER MARINE NOW POLICE 
CHIEF 


William J. MeCarthy, former Marine, 
has recently been appointed Chief of Po 
lice, Miami, Florida. 

William Joseph MeCarthy, born Septem 
ber 17, 1895, at Watervliet, N. Y., enlisted 
in the Marine Corps at Troy, New York, 
June 12, 1917, for the duration of the 
War, and served until August 13, 1919, 
when he was discharged with character ex 
cellent, a private first class. 

McCarthy served overseas in France from 
December 31, 1917, to July 24, 1919, tak 
ing part in many active engagements with 
the enemy. He was wounded in action June 
2, 1918, while serving in the front line 
trenches on the Marne Front, Aisne Sector. 
He was awarded a Second Division Citation 
for gallantry in action against the enemy 
at St. Etienne, and has been awarded the 
decoration of the Purple Heart on account 
of wound received in action. 

Chief McCarthy was a patrolman in 
Washington following the war, and went 
to the Miami Police Department in 1921. 
There are but 11 men on the force older 
than he in point of service. 

He went from the ranks to the automo- 
bile theft department and was made a 
traffic lieutenant in 1925, having a detail 
of 250 men under him, more than are now 
on the force. He became a captain of the 
traffic division in 1932. 
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PHILLY SMALL BORES 


The Philadelphia Marines may call them 
selves small bores, but to opposing riflemen 
following 


they proved big bores. The 


scores speak for themselves: 


. 
Fired 24 January, 1936. Conditions: 
Postal 50 feet, at each of four positions 
(Prone, Sitting, Kneeling and Standing). 


1. Cpl. Potter, D. J. 

2. Cpl. Bartletti, S. J. 

3. Gy-Sgt. Guilmet, O. A. 
4. Cpl. Schneeman, R. E. 
5. Lt. Frazer, J. G. 


Marines 
Greeley Rifle Club, Greeley, Colo. 


Fired 24 January, 1936. Conditions: 
Postal, 50 feet, at each of four positions 
prone, sitting, kneeling and standing). 


1. Cpl. Potter, D. J. 

2. Cpl. Bartletti, S. J. 

3. Gy-Sgt. Guilmet, O. A. 
4. Cpl. Schneeman, R. E. 
5. Lt. Frazer, J. G 

6. Cpl. Thomas, J. R. 
7. Pfe. Farris, R. L. 

8. Lt. MeMillan, H 

9, Lt. Moser, R. D. 

10. Cpl. Carlson, L. FE. 


Marines 
Marine Barracks, Parris Island 


Fired 25 January, 1936. Conditions: 
shoulder to shoulder, 50 feet, at each of 
three positions (prone, kneeling, standing). 
Fired at Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


1. Lt. Moser, R. D. 

2. Cpl. Schneeman, R. E. 
3. Gy-Sgt. Guilmet, O. A. 
$. (pl. Carlson, L. E. 

>. Pfe. Farris, R. L. 


Marines 
Drexel Institute 


Fired 26 January, 1936. Conditions: 
shoulder to shoulder, 75 feet, at each of 
four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling, 
standing) Fired at Frankford Arsenal, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


1. Cpl. Bartletti, S. J. 
Gy-Sgt. Guilmet, O. A. 
Cpl. Potter, D. J. 
Cpl. Schneeman, R. E. 
Lt. Moser, R. D. 
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Marines 
Frankford Arsenal Rifle Club 


Fired 1 February, 1936. Conditions: 
shoulder to shoulder, 50 feet, at each of 
four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling and 
standing Fired at Marine’ Barracks, 
Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Pa 


l. Cpl. Bartletti, S. J. 
2. Lt. MeMillan, H. 
}. Lt. Moser, R. D 
4. Cpl. Thomas, J. R 
5. Cpl. Potter, D. J. 


Marines 
Comanche Rifle Club, Bridgetown, N. J. 


March, 1936 








NEWS FOR THE APRIL 

LEATHERNECK 
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THE BETTER YOU SHOOT 
THE BETTER YOU LIKE 


HOPPE’S No.9 

yy WO. 
For it’s right to keep your fine- 
shooting rifle barrel in Al con- 
dition—free of metal fouling, 
all firing residue, and pro- 
tected from rust. Conveni- 
ent, quick, sure. Get a 
bottle now at your PX. For 
trial size send 10¢ to Frank 
A. Hoppe, Inc., 2305 North 
Sth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Ask for Hoppe’s Gun Clean- 
ing Guide FREE. 






“GUNNER” 

When it comes to shooting there just 
‘‘ain’t’’ anybody as good as a Marine; 
unless, of course, he’s an ex-Marine. Well, 
inyway, what’s the difference—we’re not 
the first folks to spring the well-known 
maxim about “Onee a Marine; Always a 
Marine.” Conclusively, there are two clas- 
sifications of the sea-soldiers—‘‘regular’’ 


and ‘‘ex’’ and they both come under the 


’ 


Mr. G. F. Charsha 


same eategory when shooting is the topic. 

This story is about a Marine—an ex- 
Marine to be exact—one Gurdon F. Char- 
sha, by name. Mr. Charsha is a retired 
Marine Gunner and from all reports he is 
still a ‘*gunner.’’ 

During the latter part of 1935 Mr. 
Charsha won Delaware State Pistol 
Championship, firing on the State Rifle 
Range at Wilmington. The day was dark 
and windy but whenever one spends time 
in the Marine Corps he learns how to 
reckon with the elements; so it was that 
some of Delaware’s best artists of the fire- 
arms stood by and watched this unassum- 
ing ex-Leatherneck literally run away with 
the honors of the day. The score was 426- 
500. Well, they tell me there’s a certain 


secret to this shooting racket. Maybe so; 
I don’t know, but if there is it’s not a 
secret to this guy. 


Charsha is employed by the Wilmington 
Trust Company, of Wilmington, Delaware, 
as guard. Ths last item is added just as 
a tip in case any of you contemplate turn- 
ing ‘‘Jesse James.’’ Me? I’ll try the 
U. S. Treasury, if any. 


TEXAS HORSE MARINES 


Twenty Marines on horseback! Three 
naval vessels cutting through the water 
into the bay! And the Marines capture 
the naval vessels. 
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SECRETARY SWANSON INJURED 
IN FALL 


Navy Claude A 
Naval 


Secretary of the 


Swanson, was idmitted t the 


Hospita n Washington, D. C February 
6, for trentment rf i broken rib which 


Capital 


e suffered at his home in the 
City 
Captain George C. Thomas, USN (MC 





PY) 


THE HON. CLAUDE A. SWANSON 
Secretary of the Navy 

A news flash dated February 14 states that 

Mr. Swanson is in a “very serious” condi- 

tion, suffering from an attack of pleurisy. 

We hope that by the time you read this he 
will have recovered fully. 





commanding officer at the hospital, dis- 
counted the seriousness of the Secretary’s 
injury and announced that the rib frac 
ture was not of the sort likely to produce 
complications. 

Secretary Swanson resigned his seat in 
the Senate in March, 1933, to aecept the 
uppointment from President Roosevelt to 
head the Navy Department. He became 
& specialist in naval affairs while in the 
Senate, and in 1932 he represented the 
United States at the Geneva disarma- 
ment conference. 

Col. Henry L. Roosevelt, Assistant 
Secretary of the Navy, is in charge of 
the department during Swanson’s confine 
ment 





BONUS APPLICATIONS 


Veterans of the World War desir- 
ing to make application for settle- 
ment of adjusted compensation 
should be urged NOT to write to 
Washington for duplicate discharge 
certificates. 

If they have lost their certificates, 
request should be made for a State- 
ment of Service. The only informa- 
tion needed is the application or 
“A” number, dates of enlistment and 
discharge, and rank and organiza- 
tion on discharge, for the War en- 
listment. The Veterans’ Administra- 
tion advises that the serial and certi- 
ficate number are not essential. 











SILVER MEDAL AUTHORIZED 
BY REPUBLIC OF CUBA 
By virtue of a Decree Law No. 867 of 
the Cuban Government, dated February 
13, 1935, a silver medal has been author 
ized for members of the armed 
forces of the United States of America, 
ineluding its auxiliary corps of organiza 
tions, who served during the War with 
Spain. The following is quoted from the 
decree as indicating the persons eligible: 
“Said medal shall be granted by the 
president of the Republic, on pro 
posal of the Secretary of State, to 
every person who shall prove that he 


those 


rendered services in the armed forces 

of the United States of America, or 

in its auxiliary corps or organizations, 
during the Spanish-American War.” 

Under the terms of the Decree, appli 
cations for the medal are to be made to 
the Secretary of State of the Republic of 
Cuba at any time, and are to be accom 
panied by proof of service. 

Information has now been received to 
the effect that the Cuban Government has 
not yet designed, ordered, nor made any 
appropriation for the medals, or diplomas 
to accompany the medal In the mean 
time, veterans who are entitled to the 
medal are requested NOT to submit ap- 
plication therefor. 

When 
that the 


information has been received 


Cuban Government is ready to 


aceept applications for the medal, full in 


formation as to the procedure to be fol 
lowed will be given to the press 
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a es | oor > Beni taD BoxED A FEW TIMES 


Og Ran, BEFORE HE CAME IN “THE SERVICEs 
Sf. IN FRANCE HE TOOK UP THE GAME 
F AGAIN TO AVOID QuaARD DUTY, 
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Saves SANA 


Ghie RETIRED UNDEFEATED HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMP=! Mw of Gene's WAR Time PALS 
“yon DID HIS TIME WITH THE THIRTEENTH TELLS ON wim: TUNNEY DIDN'T 
MARINES DURING THE WORLD WAR. HE WAS DRINK OR SMOKE, BUT BOY How 
IN THE SERVICE AS A PRIVATE ONE YEAR 
AND TWELVE DAYS. GENE WAS A GOOD 
MARINE IN THAT AT DISCHARGE HIS RECORD | 
BOOK RATING WAS 4.9 AND HE WAS ea 
AWARDED GOOD CONDUCT MEDAL NO. 5Sacib. 
TUNNEY WAS COMMISSIONED AN OFFICER 
LN THE MARINE CORPS RESERVE IN 1926 BUT 4; ‘4 

TENDERED HIS RESIGNATION RECENTLY. 7 Tick 








id 


HE LIKED To EAT. 























PEARL HARBOR SPORTS nament. The Senior League is a yearly 


activity held in Honolulu for the Island’s 


By L. A. Y. bowling enthusiasts. The team and its 
The usual winter season’s increase in substitutes include Sgt. Major R. Clayton, 
tctivities has resulted in a large percent Cpl. W. R. Yingling, Pfe. John J. Baltra, 
age of the command participating in the Opl. L. F. Casanova, Cpl. F. J. Bergmann, 
minor sports, such as inter-company volley Cpl. J. C. Terrell, Pvt. J. H. Phillips, and 
ball, handball, and bowling. Sgt. H. V. Bernstein The Post Exchange 
Inter-company bowling, under the guid has made a generous donation to cover 
ince of Ist Lt. Walker A. Reaves, has the entry fee and it is expected that the 
produced much sport and keen rivalry. A Marine team will take the honors. 
tournament which was held at the newly A recent smoker provided much amuse 
renovated alleys in the Navy Yard YMCA ment. It featured seven bouts of boxing 
was won by barracks detachment. Lt. and wrestling. Pvt. F. A. Calhoun scored 
Reaves has picked a few of the outstand a decision over Hostetler of West Lock in 
ing scorers—and the scores stack up well three fast rounds of boxing. Pvt. R. J. 
with any made on the Island—to form a Shriner’s first experience in the ring proved 
team for entry in the Senior League Tour he could take it. His hard hitting oppo- 


Varch, 1936 


UPTAL ETS 


nent, R. M. MeQuilkin, won the bout but 
fractured a thumb doing so. Pvt. E. C. 
Lucea and Pvt. E. A. Seiber put on a 
good wrestling demonstration which was 
declared a draw. Pvt. Grindle won over 
Pvt. Kaszycki in the heavyweight wrestling 
class. E. B. Lewis won two falls from 
T. J. Jennings in a pole fight. The eve- 
ning’s nearest approach to an internecine 
struggle was the fight between Tech. Sgt. 
Marcott’s ten year old son Tom, and Ist 
Sgt. Stepanof’s eldest male progeny. Six 
year old Buster Harris also demonstrated 
some marked fistie ability. Music was 
furnished by the Marine Band and Miss 
Christine Snellings charmingly presented 
a hula dance. The evening’s entertainment 
was promoted by Second Lt. Laster, athletic 
officer, and was concluded by the serving 
of free beer in the Post Ex. 

The experienced basketball players whose 
foreign shore service expired shortly after 
the end of the season last year have been 
missed this year. Despite splendid co- 
operation of Lt. Laster and the hard work 
of Cpl. Hubert Billingsley, who has acted 
as coach, not much headway has _ been 
made by the team. At the beginning of 
the season only three players with previous 
experience on the Island were available, 
Pvts. A. L. Coffey, C. S. Mann, and P. R. 
Drake. Mann’s duties as Post Ex. attend- 
ant prevented him from playing and Coffey 
had to withdraw due to foot injuries. 
Pyts. Drake, G. M. Looney, A. T. Hixon, 
W. D. Jordon, F. I. Weitz, and Tpr. Kir- 
keby have been doing some fast and flashy 
work but such things as inexperience, lack 
of a regulation court for practice, and 
pressure of various duties, prevent the 
marines from making any serious threat for 
the championship this year. 


M.C.I. PROFESSORS DEVELOP 
QUINTET 


Two powerful and aggressive basketball 
aggregations clashed in Marine Corps gym- 
nasiums during the week of January twen- 
ty-fifth. 

Sergeant ‘‘Pop’’ Dettenbach brought 
his quint from the Norfolk Navy Yard of 
Fortsmouth, Virgina, and dropped a hard 
fought game to the Marine Barracks at 
8th and Eye Streets in Washington, D. C. 
After the fur had flown for forty minutes, 
it was revealed that the M.C.I. Professors 
and two elusive Musics had followed Ser 
geant ‘‘Buck’’ Rogers through the fray 
to a 43-39 victory. 

The spoils which the victors gathered 
were taken by Trumpeter Ist cl. Van 
Ginkel who dropped more leather spheres 
through the old hoop during the course of 
the evening than did any two men of 
either team. ‘‘Van’’ was the ‘‘music of 
the guard’’ too, in as much as he played 
a beautiful defensive game. Drummer 
‘“Tony’’ Fassino lived up to a Music’s 
reputation also. He was always found 

(Continued on page 45) 
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FIFTH BATTALION FORCED INTO STREET 


UNIT DRILLS DESPITE MENACE OF 
TRAFFIC AND SUB-ZERO WEATHER 


BY JOS. SAWYER 





HE cold weather and heavy snows of 
the past winter in the District of Co 
. lumb gain served to emphasize the 
terrif nd p imposed upon th 


training of the Fifth Battalion, Fleet M 


ne Corps Reserv 
this Battalion 
$s no rmory. 
\ two weeks 
ng yé 
ssig | to r 
training With 
no ir s( 
| rmory iin 
ng presents p lems 
that would illenge 
t n ty of ANY 








rine Corps by the (¢ sioners of t 
District of Colun I ling 
tains a s ; f sn s dis ] ] 
wer tl 4 2 
As a ym ‘ ges r n 
+?) ’ ng ir ne 
ne f e rooms in t ling is 
ent s ir t I 
’ I Var is ( ! il 
s f waded W 
necessary f quipr " n l wo 
small desks for th Imin 
work of t mpany 
company 
For drills the men s of 
form a single file t various sta 
ises, reach in to gra i rifl nd fall out 
n the street. Rifles ned on nights 
thor ? a y r 8 \ nla 
oons 
The Fifth Batt red 
ment, far n ficul n lequate 
irmory sit 3 uM t Dis 
Na G nd Na Reserve Batta 
, 1 +} S S f q serves ft r 
‘ nsw restion, WI : 
r irmory? The answer is 


sr n actua 
r se order ] n the face yf 1 ! r 
ind street rafl times ar 

n snow Y sius! Rair is long sine 
ceased t garded as a difficulty The 


that each com 
lecture 


Required lectures mean 


pany commander must render each 


twice, due to inad quate space. Battalion 
lectures are out of the question. 

The building at 458 Indiana Avenue is 
not suffi ntly modern or secure to justify 
he request for issuance of automatie in- 
fantry auxiliary weapons required for t! 
training of a modern Marine Corps comb 

t! n 

I l fifteen day V luty field 
tr ng period under tl present Fleet 
Marine Corps training system is used f 
the actu lemonstrat under the wate] 
ful ey f a Marine Corps Board of O 
servers £ tha essons earned lurir ge the 
armory training year. Preparing for this 
test without an armory is decidedly ‘‘no 
irg n 

Following the 1935 field training period 
at Quantico the Fifth Battalion was highly 
raised and mended. The official report 





“B-R-R-R! JINGLE BELLS! 


of t b rd ot Observers place 1 the Fifth 
Battalion well at the head of other Bat- 
talions, of which there are thirteen. 

The Battalion was highly praised by 
Maj. Gen. Charles A, Lyman, USMC, at 
the time commanding the Fleet Marine 
Force. The General and Col. Charles F. B. 
Price, USMC, commanding the famed Fifth 
Regiment, recommended the assignment of 
the Fifth Battalion as the Reserve Battal- 
on of the Fifth Regiment. 

Brig. Gen. Richard P. Williams, USMC, 
said of the Washington battalion following 


the 1935 training camp, ‘‘Of the various 
_ : 


Reserve Battali the Fifth Battalion 
made the best showing and did the hardest 


work. It is an organization of which the 
District of Columbia may well be proud. 
The Fifth Battalion is beyond praise.’’ 

} sattalion, numbering 504, in- 
cluding the Naval Reserve Medical officers 
attached, is the largest of the Marine Corps 
Reserve battalions, 

Not all the units base at Washington. 
Headquarters, the Band, Companies ‘‘ A,’’ 
**B,’? **C”? and **D’?’ hold forth at Wash- 
ngton, D. C. 
em’? i 


Company bases at Alexandria, Va., 


Washington Herald Staff Photo 


SQUE-E-EZE ’EM OFF!” 


This is not a 1936 tableau of Valley Forge. Neither does it represent rear guard action 


for Napoleon’s retreat from Moscow. 


Rather it shows three youngsters of Company “B,” Fifth Battalion, Fleet Marine Corps 
Reserve at Washington, D. C., snapping in at drill, with a snow bank for a rest and 
street lamps for illumination. A “Don’t Park Here” sign across the street serves as a 


target. The Fifth Battalion has no armory. 


The Marine Reservists in the picture are Gy-Sgt. P. M. Mears (standing); Pvts. H. L. 


Hanlein, J. B. Powers, J. M. Hanley. 
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Company ‘‘F’’ at Rockville, Md., Com- 
pany ‘‘G’’ at Roanoke, Va. 

‘*The fine record of the Fifth Battalion, 
in spite of the handicap of poor armory 
facilities,’’ said Maj. Harvey L. Miller, 
FMCR, commanding, ‘‘recalls the story of 
the old-time pugilist who won a lot of hard 
battles although he did no training. ‘I 


+ 


the old 





don’t need to train to win,’ said 
pug. . 
‘*‘To which his manager replied, ‘But 
you’d be a champion if you DID train.’ 
‘*T] wonder,’’ coneluded Major Miller, 
‘Chow far up the ladder of Marine Corps 
efficiency the Fifth Battalion would climb 
if it had an armory worthy of the name?’’ 
In these days of much discussion of na 
tional defense it seems strange that som« 
far-seeing legislator has not introduced a 
separate bill to provide for proper ar 
mories in the District of Columbia for 
National Guard, Naval and Marine Corps 
Reserve troops. 
It would seem 
of national defense the 
should set the pace. 
Armories stud the United States in 
towns and hamlets east, west, north and 
south, right down to Kensington, and Hy- 
attsville, Md., and Alexandria, Va. The 
at the District of 


that in these premises 


Nation’s Capital 


armory buildings stop 
Columbia line. 

Maj. Lewis B. Reagan, USMC, White 
House aide, is Inspector-Instructor of thé 
Fifth Battalion, attending all of the Bat 
talion’s formation, supervising the adminis 
tration of correspondence courses and tak 
ing a keen interest in the progress and 
development of the Battalion 

He is assisted by Ist Sgt. Fred Belton, 
USMC, who is regularly on duty with the 
Battalion as Assistant to the Inspector 
Instructor. 

Sgt. Elmer Wright, USMC, attached to 
the Quartermaster Department, is the only 
other of the regular establishment on duty 
with the Fifth Battalion. 

Major Miller, commanding the Battalion, 
is Secretary of the District of Columbia 
Boxing Commission with offices located at 
462 Indiana Avenue, N. W., right next 
door to Battalion Headquarters. Thus, as 
far as availability is concerned, he might 
as well be on continuous active duty. 


FIFTH RESERVE BRIGADE 
Washington, D. C. 
By Jim Kelly 


In like a lion, and out like a lamb 
that’s March. In with bottle and out 
like a lamp—that’s your correspondent. 
That very thing happened at a _ basketball 
game the other night. Company D’s 
was playing the National Guard team, and 
basketballs were whizzing hither and thith 
er through the air. I didn’t see much of 
the game, but I got a full report from 
Lieutenant Rogers later. The squad is 
eaptained by Franny (Ace Bradley, and 
ably assisted by Norman (Bullet) Alvey. 
company is 


team 


Virtually every man in the 
contesting for the various positions. Pfe. 
Carl Viner battles Pfe. Earl Wilson for 
the left forward honors. Pvt. Paul Kelly 
and Pvt. Charley Peterson quarrel for riglit 
forward. Cpl. Vinee De Francesco, Pfe. 
Paul Couper, Pfe. Henry Fones, Cpl. Eddie 
Shea, Pfe. Bill Gaines, Sgt. John Apergis, 
and Pvt. Charley Dunmire take turns at 
the guard positions, and Henry (Skinny) 
Lange jumps center. This formidable ar- 
ray of court stars have taken on some 
although I 
don’t reeall the exact scores, the games 
were hard played and thoroughly enjoy- 


really tough opposition, and 


March, 1936 


In A Company, commanded by Lt. John 
W. Augustine, we have a recruit in the 
shape and form of James Wilcox Hurlburt. 
Private Hurlburt was with the Seventh 
Regiment in Quantico, and with the Head- 
quarters Detachment of The Marine Corps 
Institute in Washington, D. ( where he 
was in 1933 an assistant editor of THE 
LEATHERNECK. 

Company A has a sketch of the positions 
to be assumed in a landing party, drawn 
on the floor of their company room. What 
could be better proof of our need for an 
armory? It scems a little incongruous that 
the Nation’s Capital has no armory for 
their defenders, doesn’t it? Oh, well, all 
we can do is pray (and pray we do!). 






It is also fitting that we include a ri 
mark about Cpl. (acting police sergeant) 
Albert E. Gill. He’s the guy who clouds 
the air with those big, black, foul smelling 
cigars, and worries unlucky, detailed pri 
vates into clearing the decks of butts. 

Company C, under the command of Lt. 
J. M. Chambers, has full plans for 100 
per cent attendance at drills and in camp. 
Any men not conforming to these standards 
will be released, and their places filled with 
new men who are waiting for opportunity. 
Whisperings are also going around that 
they are preparing for their annual com 
pany party. This is to be held around the 
first of March and will include an invita 
tion to the wives and sweethearts of the 
men It is said that a very dé 
lectable liquid will be served 

Gunnery Sergeant Lichtenberg 
is leaving Company C to go, as 
Top Kick, to Company B. He’s 
the guy who threw the rifle lot 
tery, which was won by one of 
Company B’s own men. Private 
First Class McCallum was the 
lucky boy. We’re led to believ 
that he will go in for deer hunt 
ing next season. 





Lew Ayres, in the role of a 
good Marine, takes a look-see 
at The Leatherneck while Co- 
actor Lt. Franklyn Adreon, ‘he 
U.S.M.C.R., stands by approv- — 
ingly. 


Lt. J. A. Hennesy has just informed me 
that from Indian Head, Md., a platoon 
of twenty-two men assigned to Company E 
under the command of Lt. Martin Delaney, 
has been transferred to B Company along 
with Gy-Sgt. William Eager. 

Our Brigade mascot, namely Joe E. 
grown (not the actor but a canine who 
ilso has a rather large cavity in the lower 
portion of his face), is the proud papa of 
seven bouncing puppies. We’re thinking 
about changing his name to WHATTA- 
MAN. Sgt. H. W. Warner raffled off one 
of the pups, which was won by Sgt. Elmer 
Wright of the Regular Marine Corps. 

Well, there goes recall (the bugler is 
getting better) and it’s time to knock off 
for a while. I’ll be seein’ you in the next 
issue, G’bye now. 


MARCH NEWS OF MARCHING 
MEN 
4th Battalion Doings 
By Thomas Giordano 


Spanning the passing era finds the pride 
of Jersey, namely the 4th Battalion, regu- 
larly landing its companies on the busy 
soil of Socialand and taking the situation 
well in hand, in true Marine style. 

“Company C’s” minstrel show has been 
rapidly progressing toward its date for 
exhibition. On Monday nights battalion 






















From the Republic 
Productions’ forth- 
coming picture, 
“The Leathernecks 
Have Landed.” 
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BREEZES FROM THE 








was hoping that it would be Quantico. 
Well maybe next year we may get there. 

According to the latest report Major 
Beecher has been working on the camp 
schedule for some time now and I’m sure 
that all the men are going to be well satis 
field at camp this year with the new ar 
rangements. All indications point to one 


of the best years at camp that ‘‘B’’ Co. 


The new recruits that have come into 
the outfit recently have jumped right in 
and have picked up the work very rapidly 
and we know they will be a big help at 
camp this year in our standing. The 
members of this command wish to take this 
opportunity to weleome the new recruits 
into the outfit and wish them success. Once 
1 Marine Always a Marine. 

Well this is the end of this edition and 
is Yours, Semper Fidelis until the next 


CO. D, 13TH BN., U.S.M.C.R. 
Inglewood, Calif. 


“Dp” Company is now up to full strength 
and we have a few good men waiting for 
examinations, Our latest recruits are 
Floyd H. Barrett, Raymond D. Murphy, 
Thomas Odatey, and James R. Pannell 
Privates White, Cole, Dees, Lehnberg, 
ind Frank Weiden have recently been 
transferred to Class VI 

Private Heather and “Windy” Veatch, 
our Music, have been promoted to Pfe. 
Gy-Sgt. Stine blossomed out with a new 
stream-lined pipe recently. He says the 
wind slips around easier and keeps his 
nose warm 

We made 


Christmas Turkey Shoot to defray the 


nough money on our annu 


eost of a dance which we propose to hold 
in the near future 
Lieutenant-Colonel Brewster and Major 


Stent were out to inspect our company 
recently nd from all indieations it was 
saftistaetory 

We re now starting on our annual 
small-hore qualifications and the alibies 
re fiving thiek and fast: the best one 
being, “ and T haven’t fired a rifle 


LAKE ERIE SCUTTLE BUTT 
By Robert A. Reed 


There has been much diseussion eoneern 
ing the progress being made by the Marine 





Corps Reserve—that in many ways these 
tizen Leathernecks are comparable to 

men of the regulars 

served in the regular Marine 

Corps where the esprit de corps is an un 


dying sset of a Marine, I have found in 
my service with the Reserves that this 


spirit is equally s well mbedded in the 


Marine Reservist. One needs only to finger 
the service records in the files of Toledo’s 
Marine Reserve companies to find proof 
that th ipplieation of ‘*Onee a Marine, 
Always a Marine,’’ is not confined to the 
regulars, but to ft! reserve as well, for one 
listed men who 





hird eruises in 


While it is true that traditions of the 
Marine Corps influence the vounger genera 
tion in its coneeption of what an American 


Marin s and what history of the Corps 
requ s him to ve up to. experience in 
the reserve forees has proved that citizen 


Marines must have the proper training and 
guidance of officers and non-commissioned 
officers, many of whom have seen service in 
the regulars, to beeome good Marines. 


(Continued on page 45) 
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AC THIS IS LANDA BETST which we speak to English displaced Greek and Latin words found their way 

the speech of the conquerors and we find into the language during the revival of 

HE line above shows how much our three well defined dialects, Northern, Mid- learning, and in recent years there have 

fej language has changed since Old Sax land, and Southern. Gradually, the Mid been borrowings even from the Orient and 
wey oon was written. We should write land dialect gained in ascendancy, since remote parts of Europe. 

this line—‘‘but this is of lands the London and the great universities were in Though our comparison might be bold, 

best.’’ An Englishman of the ninth or the Midlands. Furthermore, Chaucer, Gow- it would be just as if we were to say that 

tenth eentury would insist that you and er and Langland, wrote in Midland, and the English language is a conglomerate of 

I speak some strange, foreign tongue. their writings helped to establish it as the Latin words, bound together in a Saxon 

Where did our language come from, how national language cement; the fragments of the Latin being 
did it develop and grow? Perhaps you Again, the use of Midland or London partly portions introduced directly from 
have taken your language so matter-of English was helped the introduction of the parent quarry with all their sharp 
factly that you have not paused to con printing about 1456. Naturally, printing edges, and partly pebbles of the same ma- 
sider the romance of its growth. We shall facilitated the dissemination of London terial, obscured and shaped by long rolling 
mention a few of the highlights. English and led to the adoption of stand in Norman or some other channel. 

The story begins with fighting and in- ard forms, and by 1500, modern English Anglo-Saxon is the basis of our lan 
vasions: for English was carried to Britain had more or less developed. guage. Our verbs of action and words re 
by the heathen Teutonic, Angles, Jutes, Naturally since 1500, the vocabulary of lated to the primary action of the senses 
and Saxons, who began to invade the Is English has enlarged tremendously. Many are Saxon, such as: think, feel, sing, see, 
land about the middle of the fifth cen talk, walk, run, and the like. Most of 
tury. Thus, we speak of English as a our scientific nomenclature is from the 
mem) r of the West Germanic branch of Greek. Not only do we get our scien- 
the great Germanic or Teutonic family. MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE nhihe terms from the Greck, but also the 

The d fferent Germanic tribes which PERSONALITIES names for the new instruments and pro 

7 esate oP eres cesses; as lithography, photography, 
in time overran Britain, had different Per ee : ane A 
dialects, but the differences were not wens beeen emematograph, ete. : 
great enoug! to hinder intercourse. Italian gives many words for our 
Gradually four main dialectal types were musical vocabulary, such as: contralto, 
distinguished Northumbrian, Mercian, duet, opera, piano, quartet, solo, sonato, 
Kentish, and Saxon ean , canto, and the like. 

In the ninth century more wars, mort Frence gives us terms of dress and 
fighting, more blood spilled, which all cooking, such as: flounce, jewel, pat- 
tended to increase the importance of tern, plait, toilet, tonsure, vesture, trous- 
Wess: x. N: turally, its dialect We st seau, costume, model, peruke, jelly, 
Saxon, became dominant, aided by the juice, omelet, parboil, pie, sauce, sausage, 
nfluence of Egbert and Alfred the salad and the like 
Great. At this time the language was When English came to the New 
typically Teutonic, with few borrowings World, such words as tobacco, potato, 
from Latin, Danish, Celtic, or Northern tepee, wigwam, toboggan, and mocasin 
French came into the language. 

Our language was affected by the These few remarks suggest, but do 
Scandinavians, for the Danes and Nor- not begin to trace the development of 
wegians began a series of piratical raids our language. We suggest The History 
on the coast of Britain about 770 A.D. of the English Language, by O. F., 
By 877 they had a Emerson for those 
firm grip on North- who are interested in 
umbria and in 8s78 reading further. 
they again attacked Every skilled To those who There is no more 
Wesse x. They wer worker—the car- Technical Sergeant Charles W. Inglee, have hesitated to interesting study than 
repulsed and retired penter the me- Principal of English. study grammar the origin of some of 
to settle in East chanic, the ma- and allied Eng- our words. An ex- 
Anglia and Essex. son, the engi- lish subjects be: ample will show how 
At first they lived neer, the draftsman—has mastered his cause there are too many “rules, J fascinating such a 
separatley, but grad tools so that they work for him. The urge that they investigate the readily study ean be. From 
ually there was a fu unskilled laborer works for his tools. understood English courses available the Latin word, peni 
sion of peoples, and One class commands a high salary; the through the Marine Corps Institute. cillus, iP. little tail,’’ 
although English won other receives only a low wage. Long discussions and extended explana- we derive our word 
out as the surviving Although all of us use English as a_ tions have been omitted from these pencil. Pencil was 
tongue, it had been “tool” in making our wants known or courses, but every important fact of first used to desig- 
iffected by the Dan in communicating our thoughts to others, English usage, established during the five nate a brush or bris- 
ish influence. few of us have mastered English gram- centuries since the death of Chaucer, tles used by artists, 

The Norman Con mar so that we are able to speak and has been included. Grammatical rules suggestive of the 
quest affected the write clearly, easily, forcefully, and cor- are seldom stated as “rules,” but are ‘‘little tail.’’? In time 
language to some ex rectly. j mentioned as facts. Examples and illus- the word took on its 
tent; however, not to In many cases, the reason for this is trations using these facts are profuse. present meaning. 
any great degree that the study of grammar has been re- With the aid of these courses we A rich vocabulary 
since the vitality of garded more as a science—as something may all become skilled in using our and variety of expres- 
English was so great. which is difficult to learn—rather than language as a “tool” that works for sion are assets that 
Of course, during all as an art or something that is simple us instead of as something over which any Marine may 
these years, the lan- or easy. we labor. have. Our courses in 
guage was evolving (Continued on pg. 51) 
toward the language 
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CONVENTION BID APPEAL 
FINDS DETACHMENTS SHY 


Convent m s nt It is t san ! story: newspaper write 


oser and desp te our urgent ups, writing t prospectiv members, ete. 


last mont! that detachment All |} p nd are not to be slighted, but 





heads ascertain t ittitude of the members that perso mtaet is: what counts and 
in the matter of sponsoring the 1936 as rings the Marine into 1 fold where h 
sembly, no bids r other indica 1 that gs " 
any action has been taken in tl matter 0 hor e N ’ Chief of Staff 
have been received by the National Con who always looks on t bright and funny 
mandant. side of life, inserted in mv last month’s 
While we are not in ed to harp on any -article to make bonquet of vegetables in 
subject, this is a matter of vit n r stea f tlowers | $ op] nity 
tance to tl enti I igu so [ ul are i f m of n } irt 
definitely out of the r let us know and for being so thoughtful. Vegetables would 
we can concentrate o1 who I now s ft Ww I p n 
induced to accept the responsibility. The to have been on the Emergeney Relief, with 
time-worn att ames of ‘‘let George do it’’ family of six, for the past sev , ths 
is not in keep with the true Marine l nks, Lan rt, it remen t tions 
spirit Why pass the | k to us? S| ler than words nd no ms, 
“PRANK X. LAMBERT CHARLI H. THORNE 
Nat f / ma unt 


TOMPKINS C OUN TY 
DETACHME! 
Ithaca, N. Y. 





Our January meeting was 
held at the home of Marine 
Gascon, al l ilthough tl 
weather was everything but 
fair we hada good turnout 
For the past year this detac! 


ment has held a house 





the Saturday night 
the regular meeting 
rines and their wives ar n 
vited ittend. W 1 box 
supper, play cards a lan 
These gatherings |} y 
quite popular with th idies 
and we wonder if } ! 
ments have tried 

Several members of this 
tachment t working w 
few Marines in Rochest N. 
Y., toward t g t : 
a Le Vv D ichment n 
city nd w +} r 
S f . - : 
swing W + it 
try, ‘ ‘ 
fire ‘ ¢ , 
colun n TI I ' 
I gets _eos 
so | ne y) 


UNION COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 
Elizabeth, N. J. 








CAPE COD DETACHMENT 
Quincy, Mass. 


Before a wring of the Cape Cod De 
whment at the home of our Commandant, 
James C. Thomas, Marine Curtis, who 
served in China stations with our Corps 
ind is now a missionary, gave a stirring 
talk on the subject, ‘‘How I Became a 
Missionary.’’ He certainly is a young man 
ith a great deal of experience. 

Our Senior Vice Commandant, Raymond 
Rowlee, is doing wonderful work in the 
idministrative end of the detachment. His 
ible business methods as well as his tire- 
less efforts to help carry on every move 
ment has caused him to be recognized as 
No. 1 man on the staff. 

Sgt. William E. Cayan, ‘‘Tippy’’ to you 
ld timers, is nearing his 30-year retirement 
in anticipating a last fling with the outfit. 
Wouldn’t be surprised if he took a 30-day 
eruise in southern waters. Bon Voyage, 
Tippy, and may all your troubles be little 
ones, 


The passage of the Bonus Bill leaves 


your correspondent on the fence, wondering 


whether to marry the girl or buy a new ear. 
However, time will tell. 

Many of our prospe etive 
members have been contacted 
and we are in hopes to give a 
favorable report on member- 
ship next month. 

WILLIAM D. HORTON, 

Chief of Staff. 


THEODORE ROOSE- 
VELT DETACHMENT 


Boston, Mass. 
*‘*Where we’ll stop,—nobody 
knows.’’ It is the consensus 
of the members of our detach- 
ment that it won’t be round 
ind round, and it won’t |} 
down, Judging from the stand 
ings of the various 


se 





ments in the last issue 
LEATHERNECK it will be up 
ind we don’t mean the jolly 
old spout. either. 

We are happy to welcome to 
our ranks Marines Sorenson, 
Porter, Adkins, Moroski, Yo 
der, Epstin, Pautawski, Corey 
ind Wallace. Others who have 
extended their tim reupped 


to youse guys) are MacGilli- 





vary, VanTyn . Bergstrom, C. 
F., nd Ist Sgt. Art Joh 





Tum, who s ( wis 
as the “Squire of the 
Shore.’’ Regardless of all 


these recent 
have put us 


come compet 





see some of the baby detach 
ments su 
ind oun 











At ist w iraw t 
breat} s¢ ness . 
the la During *¢ 


last two weeks we personal!s A septet of Marines on duty in the Philippines thirty years ago. 
ontacted five Marine prospects im the picture are R. W. Jeter, Jimmy Anglin, and G. C. 


1s. 
Included A short time ago while eal] 
Hardesty. ing at the recruiting office for 


; led four. Same average! 
ind landed ir, Some average Perhaps some of you old timers can identify the others. names of prospects, it was my 
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good fortune to hear a trio composed of 
First Sergeant Kinder, Sergednt Stephen- 
son and Sergeant Yassi singing ‘‘The 
meter goes ’round and ’round—whoa—O— 
O, and it comes out here.’’ Empty pockets 
tell where IT came from. My advice to 
you boys is to call either Al Hughes or 
Hal Epstin when you want taxi service. 
Then get George Welch in room 734, and 
it a quartet. ' 

LOUIS SB. 





BERGSTROM, 
Chie f of Staff. 


NEW YORK DETACHM 
NO. 1 

New York City 

Samuel L. ‘‘Roxy’’ Rothaf 

13, 1936, in his apartment at t 

Gotham, New York City, of a heart attack. 

He was a member of New York Detach- 
ment No. 1 for the past ten years. 





3NT 


Commandant Harold L. Walk headed a 
lelegat of eight members which made a 
visit to the Burwell H. Clarke Detachment 
at their meeting in the Newark City Hall 
on the evening of Friday, Feb. 8. The 


Newark Detachment w return t} visit 


meeting, Feb. 21. Those mak 





ing the urney to Newark besides Com- 
mandant Walk were Harry Burgess, adju 
tant: ( rles L. Miller, paymaster; Julius 





Domok; Manning C. Taylor, junior vi 
nmandant; Charles Duber; Carl George 


its Thirteenth Annual Dinner Dance at the 





erowd ineluding several members of the 


New Jersey detachments with their 


Dinner will be served promptly at 9 P. M. 
and dancing will continue until yut dawn. 

Good old ‘‘Doe’’ Clifford, national chap- 
lain of the League and our chaplain for 








life wl sel a meeting, gave 
in r of I l talks on his ex 
erienees while visiting sick and needy Ma- 
rines, whic] ts of humanity oceupy most 
rf ss e t I ldition ‘*Doe’’ an- 
swers s es of let s every month from 


Marines all over the world who seek cheer 


With the payment of the adjusted service 
compensatio! ‘“honus’’ to you ssured, 
watch our membership grow. 

CAPT ANGELO J. CINCOTTA, 
Cy r. f P a Staff 


THE NATIONAL COMMANDANT 
ON DECK 


} 


Another month has passed and many 
nes have happened, and s some are of 
terest to all Marines, we will try to men 
yn them briefly. S ness has visited 
mar f ir members ind s WwW write 
this lumn, Major General Breckinridge, 
of tl San Francisco Detachment s in 
the hospital at Mare Island, f.. for an 
operation. James W. Rikeman, Past Na 
mal Sergeant at Arms, is in the hospital 
t Daytona Beach, Fla., and is seriously 
ill. Letters sent these comrades would 
cheer them Ip, we ir sure, so 1 hy not 
The National Commandant’s wife is re 
eovering from her stroke and unless un- 
foreseen relapse arises, we are in hopes 
she will shipshape again shortly. We 
thank all w s of sympathy, 
ind we mention Louis 
M. Rolln r ips and 
nsignia for his’ kind 
hought say a prayer 





for her in the 
Robertson (source of 
for having prayers said in his church for 
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Feeling it a worthwhile 


listing 


Mrs. Manning. 
cause, we intend 
deaths reported to us in t 


liinesscs or 
column each 
month, so t us know of any in your de 


tachment. Never too busy or sick » send 





«a message of cheer to all su 
Commendations 
here extended to hoy 


S. Taylor, Comman 
dant of tl San Fran 
cisco Detachment, for 
spending his y ition 
up in Oregon and Wash 
ngton, trying to revive 

several det hments 
that formerly existed 
ip there This is an 
ther idea we will ¢ar- 
ry monthly, nd com 
7 ndations will be of 
fered i Marines who 
prove exceptionally 
good Leaguers, so let 
us know of meritorious 
1etivities ot any of 
your members. This ap 





plies to work for the 
League nationally, and 
beyond the duty of 
their. office. For this 
eusoh 1 itional officers 
must aecept their plea 
sure in doing the luty 
ind without mention 
eing given het If 
vou do not appro of 
these two new innova- 
tions lrop us a line 
nd let us know. This 
s your Leagu so tell 
is what you of 
ir activities 1 be 


easy with the wl 
you know 
i borrowed horse pu 
ing best if petted, and 
lisinclination to pull if 
When we 


structed him ‘‘not to show any favoritism’ 


whipped. 
ppointed the NCOS we in 


loesn’t, since h ef 
yur column out he January issue | 


} 


cause we did not get it in his hands before 


the 5th of the preceding month. Reason 
was we addressed letter wrong Sorry nd 


we promise to watch out hereafter, as our 


record of never missing a month has en 
ruined. Did you miss i 


t? We might state 
at this time that the NCOS is getti 
operat detachment chi 
as many new ones are presented each 
month. Good work, Frank; do you take 
anything? OK, then take a walk on me. 

NOTICE. All Marines who served dur- 
the Spanish-American War are ad- 











ng 

vised that tl National Encampment of 
th USWV will be held at Saratoga 
Springs, N. Y., during the first week of 
September. B Wingerning, of Minneap 


is, Minn., has requested that we publiciz 
trust all you Spanish War 
Marines take it in, and d 

more members for the Leas 





us up some 


H. 





Sippel, 1711 Cornelia Street, Ill., 
is desirous of getting in touch with all 
Marines around that city with the aim of 
getting a detachment in Chicag Sippel is 


a Spanish War Marine also. 

Here’s the big chance for the League to 
do something. The State of Texas holds 
ts Centennial at Dallas, Tex., from June 
th—(that is Belleau Woods Day, and also 
the birthday of the League until Dee. 
31, 1936. The USMC will have a detach 
ment there and will have an information 
booth to advise Marines of the important 
affairs to come up, and the League has 
been invited to cooperate with the Corps 


t 





+] . Major S. L. Rothafel, “Roxy”, who 
, died suddenly on January 13. . 


in putting over the Marine Day to be held 
at a date to be decided later. We are try- 
ing to dig up some contacts to revive the 

ign detachment at Dallas, so anyone 
iving addresses of any Marines in Texas, 
Louisiana, Kansas, New Mexico or Ari- 
zona, shoot them to us 
and we will work on 
them, with the hope that 
the League will be well 
represented on Marine 
Day at the Texas Cen- 
tennial. Let’s hope the 
Adjusted Compensation 
is paid before that day 
comes, and then many 
will attend whe could not 
lo so without that ‘‘lit- 
e ole check.’’ Let’s go 
on this, Marines; and 
we will put this day over 
better than we did the 
160th Birthday of the 


Corps. 


Just learned of the 
passage of the Adjusted 
Compensation Act, and 
since the other national 
commanders are advocat- 
ing that their members 
who do not NEED this 
money at onee, hold on 
to their bonds and draw 
t on them, 
may your National Com- 
mandant also add _ his 
voice and suggest that 
all Marines who will be 
eligible hold on to theirs? 
Many will need this 
money now, so_ these 
should draw on _ them, 
but let us all remember 
that there is a TOMOR- 


the interes 


ROW coming, and may- 
be this money will be 
very handy to fall back on. We also sug- 
gest that since dues fall due so close to 
Christmas, it might be a gobvd idea if all 
members would pay their dues, not only 
for 1936, but also for 1937, and in that 
way the League would be able to get 
busy on organization plans earlier than it 
has been able up to date. 
Here is the standing on membership as 
Feb. 1, 1936: 
1—Theodore Roosevelt 
2 Hudson- Mohawk 
3—San Francisco’ 
4—Troy 
5—Oakland 
6—Simpson-Hoggatt 
7—Homer A. Harkness 


8—San Jose 


oe 


9——Essex County 

10—New York Detachment No. 1. 

Just another reminder that invitations to 
entertain the 1936 National Convention are 
in order, and while several detachments gre 

iinking’’ of inviting us, none have, to 
date, made any concrete offer, and before 
we can do anything we must have offers 
wer the signature of detachment authori- 
ties. Then we will submit to all detach- 
n our Bulletin, and your votes de- 

le where and when it will be held. The 
sooner this is done, the sooner the detach- 
ment can make its definite plans. 

Grave markers are ready for delivery and 
the price is $2.00 (with marker all ready 
for the grave) and postage extra. They 
weigh over 4 lbs., so postage for 5 Ibs. 
must be added according to the postal zone 
you reside at, with Daytona Beach, Fla., 
being the shipping point until May. Get 
your orders in at once and let every Ma- 
rine who has ‘‘gone west’’ have a League 


ments 
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Canadian Howitzer Emplacement Near Vimy Ridge, 


SIMPSON-HOGGATT 
DETACHMENT 


Greater Kansas City 


ousness, day by 





shown to us recently through the death of 
Ralph O’Bleness. Raiph was not well fixed 
financially, by any means. He did live 
very comfortably. He had all, we believe, 
that he wanted of comforts and conveni 
ences. He was a good business man, not at 
| greedy. But of this other wealth, these 
precious things, Ralph had a lot. He 
was immensely rich and was constantly add- 
ing to his riches without conscious effort 
His own family and close friends were 
mazed at the extent of this wealth. In 
doing the things that endeared him to 
every one, Ralph was not spectacular. He 
was quiet, unobtrusive and even a little 
shy. Whenever, wherever help was needed 
nd Ralph knew of it, that help was given. 
Money to the cold and hungry, advice to 
the puzzled, cheerful talk for the blue and 
discouraged, a pleasant visit to the lonely, 
genuine friendliness to the stranger, and 
if need be, a good poke in the nose for 
the unruly. At the trying time of his 
leath and funeral, we realized this great 
wealth of his. His wife and mother 
‘*‘eashed in’’ on it, they will continue to 
cash in, their burden has been made lighter 
through it. It can never all be spent. 
Knowing Ralph, working with him, play 
ing with him and talking with him and 
even his silent presence has repaid us 
many times over for any work, worry, or 
disappointments we may have had through 


r 


membership in the League. 

And we have many other fine personal 
ties in the League, many men whom it 
pays to know. Impress your uninterested 
members, as well as prospects, with this 
fact. No one gets anything of value for 
nothing. What one gets out of the League 
depends entirely on what one puts into it. 
A few bucks invested along with true com 
radeship, friendliness and an unselfish de- 
sire to serve others will pay dividends that 
will surprise even the most optimistic. So 
consider yourself as doing a duty when you 
point out the advantages to be gained by 
membership in the Marine Corps League. 

And as coming from one who knows, we 

, 
BILL SUTTON, 

Chief of Staff. 
1411 Wyandotte, Kansas City, Mo 


don’t mean ‘‘mebhie. 


JAMES E. OWENS 
DETACHMENT 
Denver, Colorado 


rhe relentless effort to round up 
ivailable Marines in Colorado for the 
James E. Owens Detachment at Denver in 
its drive for new members is on. We must 
command from the offi 
ers and the present membership of this 


the 
} 


ro on that is 


organization, 

You Marines on the Pacifie and Atlantic 
Seaboard are fortunate to the extent that 
your detachments are on or near the shores 
if the two mighty ponds and that in chas 
ng and tracking down new members they 
in only run so far, then they have to 
swim or else sign on the dotted line. 

But we ‘‘Jireens’’ here in Colorado have 
i problem to solve that is somewhat more 
lifficult. That is geographically speaking. 
You ‘‘Devil Dogs’’ who have not had the 
chanee to visit our great seenie state must 
first realize that we have the beautiful 
Colorado Rockies right here in Denver’s 
backyard and the famous Pike’s Peak is 
our next door neighbor. 

Well, to make a long story short, these 
wayward Marines get lost ‘‘in them thar 


+) 


hills’* and it is necessary for the com 
mittee on running down new members to 
wait until the spring thaw and trout sea 
son arrives to find all the stray Marines 
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and interest them in a beefsteak fry or 
picnic, providing we can scout up that 
said beefsteak first. 

This subject of food brings us to the 


hand. It has 


point of new business at 


been passed upon to have our bug! 
the ‘‘Chow Call’? for the second Monday 
in February. The sound of music and food 


is news going over the iir should bring 


plenty of response, like ‘* The Music Goes 
Round and Round.’’ 

‘¢All right, all right!’’ This Major 
Bowes’ rrespondent is signing off for 


the present. Will be back on the air with 
more news from this Denver Detachment 
is the next issue rolls around. Good luck 
o the Marines the world over 

We also wish to take this opportunity 


+ 


to thank a veteran organizations and 
their fine leaders, also the members of 
Congress and the Senate for their grand 
support in legislating through the Veter 
uns’ Adjusted Service Certificates and mak 
ng law of this long fought for cause. 





DANIEL WILLIAM BURCHER, 
Chie f of Staff 





SAN FRANCISCO 
DETACHMENT 


San Francisco, Cal. 


We do not know who was responsible for 
the publicizing of the Detachment Stand 
ings in THE LEATHERNECK, but it has 
awakened a feeling of membership pride in 
the personnel of the San Francisco De- 
tachment. The year 1936 was started with 


1 grand initiation, at which time thirteen 


recruits were inducted into the detachment. 
We Marines by the Golden Gate have no 


intention of being satisfied with second 
place; we’re heading for the top spot, and 
onfidently intend to there within the 
y r : 


The new degree team of the San Fran 
cisco Detachment put on the initiatory cere 
monies. Comrades Joe Gollob, Charley Lee, 
Vietor Wolff and Commandant Roy Taylor 
ire deserving of a great deal of credit 
for their commendable work. The writer 
hopes that the Oakland or San Joe detach 
ments will see fit to ask our team to induct 
their candidates. We assure you it will be 


We wonder if Comrade Vern Hagerman 


s still red behind the ears? Vern was 
framed! Immediately following the initia- 
+ } + 


charges were preferred 
against Vern by Chief of Staff Joe Gran 
ville. We understand that even some very 
bright people fell for the gag. Very ac- 
cidently our Senior National Commandant 
Erle Gilbertson found out it was going to 
| ulled. Er! 

pretty darn sore. He elaims he would have 
shouted the loudest. Too bad, Erle. How 
ever, Ledyard Winche Paul Henniger and 
a number of others rea lV took it pretty 
hard. We must hand an orchid to Vern. 
He took the rap like a gentleman and on 
for the 


balance of the night, did his chore like an 


ory ceremonies 


ed. Erle, after the cat was out was 





elng sen 


old Marine mess sergeant. Vern says he 
is going to hit back, particularly at Char 
; Charley 
made a very low person of Comrade Hager 
man, 

We must not overlook our Mess Sergeant, 
‘“Mike’’ Michaels, who put on the ‘‘ piece 
de resistance.’’ The old boy certainly 
spread himself. Keep up the good work, 
‘* Mike, ’’ 


ey Lee who read he charges. 


remembering always that the fel 





low who delivers the chow in good st is 


i 
the backbone of the detachment. 
Comrade Talmadge Taylor of the Oakland 


giving us splendid coopera 


Detachment is I 


tion with regard to publicity, not losing 
sight of the ¢ .- «@ t throug! } 


th his efforts 


the League in the San Francisco Bay area 


is being brought closer to the regular Ma- 
rine in the service 
Major 

We want to take this opportunity 
Major General Breckinridge, 
USMC, a speedy recovery from his recent 
ilmess, and hope to see him in our midst 


Let’s see more of you, 
to wish 
James c. 


at an early date. 
JOE GRANVILLE, 
Chief of Staff. 


PASSAIC COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 
Paterson, N. J. 


Our third annual dance and entertain 
ment held January 18 proved a huge sue 
cess with an overflowing, jovial crowd at 
tending. Good fellowship predominated 
with many celebrities and delegations from 
several detachments throughout New Jersey 
being among those present. There was an 
abundance of liquid refreshment and our 
visitors were in a happy mood along about 
3 A. M. But our amiable skipper, Jack 
Dennis, had the situation well in hand, 
taking care of our over-indulgent com 
rades. All who attended expressed the de- 
sire to have another get-together in the 
near future and many Marine prospects 
expressed the desire to join the detachment 
so ‘four gang’’ must have scored quite a 
hit. Semper Fidelis means plenty to us in 
regard to comradeship. 

While our detachment has not grown so 
rapidly in membership, we have laid a 
solid foundation for real fellowship. Three 
of our members have been decorated with 
medals for foreign service. Christy DeVito, 
who participated in the President’s rifle 
competition in 1926, was awarded the 
Yangtze Patrol Medal and another is to 
follow for- his service in Santo Domingo. 
Ilarold Roughgarden and George Thomas, 
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The Watch on the Rhine, 1919 
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one of our charter members, also were 
presented with Yangtze Patrol Medals 
The presentation ceremonies were con 
ducted in a military manner which drew 
many favorable comments from the as 
sembled guests. State Commandant Jack 
Dennis and Judge Advocate Jack 
officiated. 


**Toots’’ Smith, wife of our sergeant 


sgrennan 





} t 


at arms, Grace Dennis and our good host, 





Sophie, were highly mmended for the 
wonderful way in which they coo ted in 
putting over our affair. Other hments 
attending were New Homer A. Hark 


ness of Jersey City, headed by Mr. and 
Mrs. Jack Brennan an 
Essex County of Glen Ridge 
commandant, Frank Serpico, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Oliver Kelly, Kathryn Kelly was, as 
usual, tl life of the part; 
EDWARD LLOYD, 


Chief of Staff. 


James Pueci; 
with their 


rty 


HOMER A. HARKNESS 
DETACHMENT 
Jersey City, N. J. 

Our Grand Military Ball, held at the 
Elks Club shortly before Christmas, was an 
event doubly gratifying to us because of 
the excellent social gathering and t} tis- 
fying outcome financially. The detachment 
promoted this affair with a 
headed by Paymaster Thomas J. Kochka; 
Past Commandant Charles P. Angelo, trea 


tne Satis 


committee 


surer; Past Commandant Hugh Murtha, 
arrangements; and William T. Bush, Sen 

Vice Commandant, secretary. State Con 
mandant Jack Dennis, accompanied by his 


etaff in dress | ies, Was on hand and judg 
ing by his late leparture must have had 
an enjoyable tin Commandant Botti 
com? ? t h:el mmitt T s r il 





and dismissed them with a rising vote of 
thanks at the January meeting. 

At the first meeting of the new year, 
plans were discussed to conduct an in- 
tensive drive to land the detachment at 
the head of the membership list of the 
Among the proposals are a big 
rty, open nights for prominent 
Marines of the city and a county-wide hunt 
for new members. There will be an open 
night for past commandants of the detach- 


League 





ment on F 6, at which reception guests 
W hear Cap Kenneth B. Collings talk 
es * pia,’’ whenee he just returned. 
Captain Collings, author and lecturer, has 
ittracted nation-wide attention in his cov 
ering of the Ethiopian war front. He is 
Past New Jersey State Commandant of 
the Leagt 

Comn lant Botti appointed Jack Bren 


nan chairman of the Homer A. Harkness 
Memorial Committee to commemorate, on 
Feb. 18, the second anniversary of the 
passing of Homer A. Harkness, after whom 
our detachment is named. It is proposed 
to hold a memorial service over a _ local 
radio station with the well-known Potter- 
ton Choristers participating. There will be 
notices and announcements to that effect in 
the near future and we assume that many 
Leaguers in this section will have listened 
in. 
State 


Commandant Jack Dennis was 
igain our guest on Jan. 16, escorted by 
his bodyguards, Smith and DeVito, of 

County Detachment. They wit- 
nessed a lively meeting at which Bill Bush, 


New Jersey’s Borah, presented some very 


log views on certain constitutional 
questions Later that evening Bill and 
Jack Brennan’ entertained our _ visitors 
with st es of humorous incidents in the 
hie Iatachmen? nelnd > tee 





story of the application for membership of 
George Washington Lincoln and the ‘‘ bro 


ken hand’’ of Charles ‘‘Tiny’’ Gallagher. 
JOSEPH D. PRESTIA, 
Chief of Staff. 


STATE DEPARTMENT 


New Jersey 
Again I have been silent for two months, 
but it was not because I didn’t have any- 
thing to say, but because I have not had 
any time to write. I will try to give an 
outline on what we did the past month. 
We had a regular good time up at what is 
known as Shoetways’ Barn on New Year’s 
Eve, and boy, oh boy, was it a party? 
Everyone acted like kids again with not a 
worry on their minds. But what a rude 
awakening the next morning. 
On the 18th of January we held a dance 
at the Firemen’s Hall in Hawthorn and 
what a financial flop. We sure took a 
licking on the money end; but as bad as 
the financial end was the social part a 
huge success. Everyone that attended did 
not want to go home. The social success 
of the dance can be credited to Y. Smith 
and his loyal wife. They both worked 
mighty hard to put it across and the only 
reason that we came out on the short end 
of the game was because it was the worst 
night of the year. Sleet and ice all day 
and then at night we had several inches 
of snow. I was surprised that we had as 
many attend as we did. All in all, every 
ood time but the writer of this 
umn, and I happened to be the treasurer 
of the dance and I had a headache with 
out taking a drink. 
We have paid all the other detachments 
s t tl 1 have been 


past month and 


one had a 


l 


+ +) 


1 vis 
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to visit the Homer A. Harkness Detach 
ment as they always have the old coffee 
pot and plenty that goes with it after 
every meeting. They insist in calling their 


coffee-maker ‘‘steward’’ instead of ‘‘mess 


sergeant.’’ I wonder why? 

Our good Commandant, Morris Rozell, 
has been very active the past month try- 
ing to get some of our old members back 
in the fold, along with some new ones. 
Keep it up, Morris, we sure can use some 
more man-power in this outfit. 


Although our paymaster moved to New 
York for the winter, he is still very active 
and gives the detachment a boost whenever 
he can, always on lookout for new 
names which he either turns in to the de- 
tachment or calls on Keep it up, 
Hopper, old boy, we you at the 
meetings. 

We are looking forward to hearing Past 
State Commandant Ken Collings speak of 
his experiences while ¢ in Ethi 


the 


himself. 


miss 


sur 


rrespondent 


opia. Ken just came 1 few days ago 
and will speak at the quarters of the 
Homer A. Harkness Detachment at 200 
Monticello Ave. Jersey City, on Feb. 6th. 

It has always been a mystery to me 
why these Marines forget so quickly. You 
ean work your head off to put on a good 
time and after the affair they will swear 
fidelity to the end and before the next 
meet comes around they hav either 





have lost interest. What 


do 





forgotten or 

have to do to keep them interested? 

ones that make the most noise are the 
ones that forget the quickest. Also they 
will go out and spend several dollars for 
amusement or throw it across a bar, but 
when it comes time to pay up their dues 
they re always broke. Somehow it 
loesn’t make sense. 
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Well, so long, gang, we will 
again next month in THE 
JACK 
State C 

69 E. 15th St., Paterson, N. J. 


see 


DAYTONA BEACH 


DETACHMENT 
Daytona Beach, Fla. 


you 


LEATHERNECK. 
DENNIS, 
ommandant, 


Well, here we go for another try to land 


in 


the 


uary 


and sent 


columns. We sent a 
but the old Boot-top was 
it to the wrong address 


story 


for 


Jan- 


haywire, 


with 


the 


result that his story and ours, reached the 
has fallen 
and many cold nights have passed since we 
e national 
ruined 


editor’s wastebasket. 


] 


} 


Much rain 


last wrote, and we regret that th 
commandant’s winter here has be 
the coldest winter we can 


by 


en 


. remember 
down here in Florida. He brought us sun- 


shine of the League, and we had to give 
him cold and rain. Maybe next time we 
will treat him better, if he returns down 
South to us. 


Mrs. Manning suffered two strokes, and 


whi 


health, she had a 
man’ 


he 


from 
Rikeman, 
the hospital and a very sick man, but 
home shortly. 


in 
we 
The 
ey 


’ 


le 
aiso, 


their place while they stay 


and 


ciency). 


ic she iS 


her 
illness, 


regaining 
serious 


usual 


good 


The ‘‘old 


’ himself keeps going, and how, only 
knows. We have had a tough month 
illness with the old top-kicker, Jim 

past national sergeant at Arms, 


to have him back 


hope 


detachment commandant, George Han 
i month 


lat + 
SUL 


the 


quite a 


to keep 


been sick 
manages 


has 


but 


his 


crooks 
in this vicinity 


in 


detective, 


(George, by the way, is our local 
doing his job with a Marine 
Christ Steffins (our musick 
who lives 38 miles from here 


# 


: 


“she Bale - E90 


8 


effi 
from 
(over 





at Lake County), manages to attend our 
meetings, and his fidelity to the League is 


a stimulation to us younger fellows who 
live closer. 

Guy Pyle, our senior vice commandant, 
is as active as usual, but this being his 
busy season at his stores, he has a tough 
task of keeping contact with League af- 


fairs, so Ray Moore, our live-wire junior 
has the load to carry, and his pep 
keeps the rest of us on our toes. We had 


vice, 


refreshments at our last meeting which 
were supplied by the old reliable Jim 
Rikeman, and at our February meeting 
the national commandant is providing a 
down-east lunch. Our ladies attend with 
us and after our meetings, which we hold 
in the Veterans Hall, through the kindness 
of the local Spanish War Vets, we have 
games and refreshments. Nothing much 
to report outside of above, so until next 


month, we are yours 


ROBERT O. BRITT, 
Chief of Staff. 


LEAGUE NEWS BRIEFS 


Joe Rourke: What! No ‘‘Apple?’’ 
It seems as though they have dug up 
some ‘*Ex’’-Marines over in Jersey. Joe 


of Harkness Detachment, and 
Charlie Thorne, of Union County both make 
the bull. Shame on you, Joe—and no vege- 
tables for you now, Charlie. 

What are we bid for the 
tion? 

Ken Collings is back from Ethiopia and 
has renewed his interest in League affairs. 


Prestia, 


next conven- 


Greetings, Ken. 

Jack Dennis and his gang are doing a 
fine job over in Jersey. They cover de- 
tachment meetings like a political candi- 
date in an election campaign. More pow- 
er to you, boys. Hope to see you at our 
dinner dance. 

Louis Bergstrom: Thanks for the tip 
on Stallings. Will get the under-cover 
squad on his trail and endeavor to make 
him a good Leaguer. 

Still reeeiving some single space and 
hand-written copy. Chiefs of staff are 
again reminded that only typewritten, 
double-spaced copy is accepted by THE 
LEATHERNECK. This means I have to re- 
write it to get your stuff in. 

Hudson-Mohawk and Troy detachments 
are setting a merry pace upstate. Each is 
putting over one big affair after another 
and all go over big. 

Don Rennie: How is that new Colum- 
bus Detachment coming on? Have been 
patiently waiting for the good news. 


Gesundheit! 


a 3 Se 
HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 
Albany, N. Y. 





The greetings this month come from the 
North Pole, or rather it seems like that 
to us up here. After that blizzard and 
the present cold wave, we know how that 
lone Marine must have felt with Admiral 
Byrd. 

Our regular monthly meeting was held 
is usual in the recreation room of the 
Albany Garage. A short snappy meeting 
was conducted by Commandant Brown, fol- 

wed by a long social session. They sure 

ve those rooms fixed up swell, pool ta- 
bles, ping pong tables, dart boards, card 
tables, piano, radio, bar and all. We 


certainly enjoy them and never fail to have 

a good time. 
I’ve heard it 

reaches the age 


a man 
in the 


when 
he’s 


said that 
of forty 
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prime of life, so to speak. I believe that’s 
wrong, at least in the cas f our Grant 
Culver. He admits that the pace is too 
great and offered a motion on the floor 
at the ist meeting that they be changed 
from Thursday to Friday evening. Not 
wanting to see Grant fall by t} wavsid 

we gra isly consented to tl hang S 

from now until furth ! gs 
will be } 1 on the s nd F 

mon rhis g s 

sleep in on 8 

We } ! R 
Cochran I tr 
Albany ; é nn und 
what a t } ! W you ents 
the } | 1 y iw 
in 3 Cunt m, W loes 
his s t n \ I l it | nd 
sree ¢ ig tin S ‘ 
refres i B nd 

t I S “ I iv ft and 
+} ' ! ] \ M 0) n 
the fl ng s s t ne 
hap $ ! Cor ! n 
Browr WAYS 
qu My 
i new ! $ 0 “ ng 
Ma I \ s ft 
get M iH son t 
i , \I 8 ; 
hymn 8 n 
Cap Dis I ‘ i W 
or } | ’ S Ww ? 
leader t g ! Son e star 
he n Re " " 
vening sing ! 1 w have 

0 W ? l ‘ ‘ sma’ 
hours ri was s going 
’round n nad vas | W : 

} id i zg t i wit 

is at Penth* Ant sar B whic 

[’ll tell 4 more next n 

I g | W 8 hav walk 
post w I sin s ime 
on t) ae \ missed hin llow a ¢ 
it, B i eg ff s n 

W have t Dart Board e¢} » with 
us At least we think so He’s nor other 
than MaceNamar t} lt bov from Green 
Island M hits tl ) every time and 
when we play darts | lways wins. He’s 
ready to tal on mers 1) I hear 
a challen j 

I I B l l ] s f thos ( i 
Gah! tashes He’s i s g gy with 
it for months Last mor I t | for 
the first t nd 8 Does she 
like it? Do tl ‘ vs g n e milk seeing 
you lo s | Sin I this 
mach ( rejyuvenna i s r 8 g 
und I guess | I : Adios ! next 
month 

LEON 1 MUSK WALKER 
f \/ 
TROY DETACHMENT 
Troy, N. Y. 

At ir Jar ' n ting tl vs voted 
tn } Fa } ’? , . . - 
th juts S f I" ‘ S j } 
ruary St! I ! ; f nd 
will be trar 1 ¢ 
rend 1s ses. W . 
pect ft r ’ ‘ ! g 
‘shir 4 Vl fro} 
our PP . } t 
reservat W\ - . ‘ 
wogr " | 

The P. I | i. 
going pin s Tf s vear ‘ is t re : 
just 100 per cent harn mong us. We 
may be ealled ‘‘merecenary,’’ but we pr 
fer that title to ‘‘handshaker.’’ e 


Marine outfit the members of Troy Dy 
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whment ask no quarter nor give any 
We are just a bunch of rollicking, frolick 
ing, happy-go-lucky guys, who are trying 
to push our outfit up front. We will fight 
it out for the top line if it takes all sum 





























mer 
Wi ir jumping our regular meeting 
i w il 1 this mon 
es va is made b 
t r ( I t will g 
| 
7/2 = S 
“< = =>} 
SS FP Seer, 
- a AY / a re a s; 
Jen Ethiopia when 
they say heavy marching 
» Boe aX 
orciers ~ they mean it, 
will give you lowdown on this supper ride 
in the April issue, 


Our Commandant Dr. Francis S. Schwarz 

s been chosen as chairman of the En 
ertainment Committee of the Rev. Francis 
A. Kelly Chapter, D. A. V., to provide 
tl joy and jo y for delega 
New York State Convention of the Dis 
ibled American Veterans to be held in 
rroy early in June, Marine William Long 
of our detachment as Commander of the 


plenty of work t 


) 
» between now and June. OK, ‘‘ Bill and 





Doe,’’ your Marine training will again 
be tested. The convention situation is in 
good hands. 

We have no reports on deaths, births or 
new members, but we would like a report 
on the aecurate numerical strength of each 
detachment. This is not asking much, fel- 
lows, and it would, we think, help increase 
the membership of the League. 

The Troy boys hope for the full recovery 
of Past National Sergeant at Arms James 
W. Rikeman, 
Florida. They also want to say ‘*‘ Hello’’ 
ind **Good Luck’’ to C 
ment. They also send scallions of denun 

ition to any individual who masquerades 
tained glass suit, camouflaged with 


seriously ill at a hospital in 


imbus Detach 


in i Ss 
mantle of a drunken evangelist who revels 
in the cleansing of every temple but his 
own. Individuals who wear such costumes 


should stay their distance from youngsters 


wl swap pebbles. 
TI P. L. Tees mentioned above are fo 
irious persons I bet you fellows cannot 
guess what they represent. Send your 
guess to the W. C. O. S. and I will let 
m know before next convention time 
what that odd name truly means 


JOSEPH A. ROURKE, 
Chief of Staff. 


CAPT. BURWELL H. CLARKE 
DETACHMENT 
Newark, N. J. 

No doubt everybody is wondering what 
ippened to the Capt. Burwell H. Clarke 
Detachment, not having read any news in 
rue LeEATHERNECK for some time. The 
b ill working on the post office for 


vs wert 

rush and now that it is over we are 
right on deck for a successful 1936. We 
have sworn in two new members, so I don’t 
think we were asleep altogether. They are 
Bernard Shannon and Frank J Eckert, 
who was given a medal by Past Adjutant 
Charles W. Mayeaux who spent the _ holi- 
days with us. Eckert was also given a 
certificate of merit for participation in the 
rescue work at the Knickerbocker Theatre 
disaster in Washington, D. C., January 28 
29, 1922. 

We paid a visit to the Polish War Vet 
erans at a dance they held and _ believe 
me, if you never went to one now is th 
time, as we had one grand time and they 
sure gave us a treat. 

Our Drum and Bugle Corps is coming 
along fine and we expect to take plenty of 
prizes this summer. The boys are practic- 
ing hard every Wednesday night and any 
member in a detachment near us is wel 
come to join. The newly elected officers 
ire: Chairman, C larence F. Roy; Drum 
Major, Gerard L. Bakelaar; First Sergeant, 
Bernard Shannon; Drum Sergeant, Fred 
Fisher; Drum Corporal, Clarence F. Roy; 
Bugle Sergeant, William H. Ahrens; Bugle 
Corporal, Steve Orzechowski; Color Ser 
geant, Frank G. Bardecker; Color Cor 
poral, Jacob Minut, and Supply Sergeant, 
Frank J. Warnock, 

Raymond Kaiser, our past 
paid us a visit during the holidays and 


paymaster, 


wants to be remembered to all the de- 
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tachments. You knew he and Mayeau re 
enlisted together for foreign service and I 
would not be surprised if they found Mof 
fet, also one of our old members, down 
there. We sure miss the boys and hope 
when their time is up they will come back 
to the fold. John I. Whigam, Collum J 
Walsh, Frank J. Warnock promised some 
important news that they have been work- 
ing on for the next edition of Tur Ceatru 
ERNECK, so be on the lookout for it I 
don’t know myself what it is, but when 

ommittee of hard workers like these 











boys gives me a tip like that, you can bet 
your boots it will be good. 

FRANK G. GARDECKER, 

Chief of Staff 
SPORTS NEWS 
M. C. I. Quintet 
(Continued from page 33) 

where he was least expected, especially by 
the Navy Yard boys from Portsmouth. 
‘¢Tony’’ plays a fast game so that he may 
finish before the Bungalow has closed for 
the evening. Charlie Johns of the Wash 


ngton contingent gave a demonstration of 
floor play that is often h ird of but sel 
dom seen. This rangy South Georgia lad 
is a much heralded triple threat in his 
accurate passing, dead shooting, and de 
ceptiveness Johns, who covers the floor 
and offense like the Atlantic Journal and 
dew cover Dixie, will be remembered by 
many as the mainmast of former ball 
clubs of the U.S.S. Ranger and Hampton 
Roads Marines. 

When Washington fans and sports writ 


teams 


ers speak of guards on basketball 
this season, they always mention Corporals 
Francis Thompson and Karl Wiggins of 
the Marine Corps Institute. These two men 
have been outstandingly instrumental in en 
thling the Washington Marines to advance 
o the first division of the Government 
League in the Capital City. Thompson 
made a name for himself on the courts of 
the University of South Carolina some 


+ 


years ago, and Wiggins may return to the 
state of Texas any day and still be one of 
the foremost juvenile players among the 
Lone Stars 

Speed, brilliancy, generalship, defense, 
offense, off the backboard, snow birds, 
field goals, fouls—David Ross Dingwall! 
Dingwall has captained his Washington 
club through twenty-eight games this sea 
son, of which only four resulted in defeat 
for the Leathernecks. Two of these games 
were dropped to the George Washington 
University Freshmen. 

The blond and dapper David appears 
more like ‘‘one of the ‘Institoot’ boys,’’ 
whom he is, than a ball player, but many 
opponents this season have found good rea- 
son to regret having shown too little re 
non-pugnastie and 


” 


spect for ‘*‘ Divvy’s 
unperturbed attitude toward = the game. 
The coolness and decisiveness with which 
he directs his team and their floor play 
have caused him to be outstanding in many 
basketball « impaigns t Staunton M litary 


Academy and the Hampden-Sydney Un 


versity of Theology before his entrance 
into the Marine Corps. 

Randall, MeMillan, Murphy, Klatt, Det- 
tenbach, Keller, Atwood, and Williams 
were the men of Portsmouth who gave 
fans of both that city and Washington 
the treat of seeing a smooth and perfectly 
groomed basketball club at work. Ser 
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geant Dettenbach has coached a team of 
such calibre that any post may well be 
proud to say that it had been host to them. 

The Washington Basketball Club has 
rendered a vote of thanks to Captain 
Burke and Chief Marine Gunner Church, 
USMC for having flown them to Ports- 
mouth for their game there on February 


first. This is, to the best of our knowl 
edge, the first recorded trip made by a 
flying basketball team of the Marine 
( orps. 


The game played by these two teams on 
the Portsmouth floor resulted in another 
victory for the Washington Barracks by a 
much narrower margin of 45-43. 

Dwight Ray replaced Johns on the Capi 
tal team, late in the second quarter of the 
game in Portsmouth, and after that the 

ill never left his hands but for a_ well 
timed pass to a team-mate or a ‘ 


swish’’ 
through the iron ring. Ray is an ‘‘ex-pill 





i 
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roller’’ of the Hospital Corps, and if a 
basketball feels like a medicine ball to 
him he has never forgotten how to handle 
one, 

Under the proficient coaching of versa- 
tile Sergeant ‘‘Buck’’ Rogers and the 
managerial ability of Trumpeter ‘‘ Walley’’ 
Cartwright, the Washington Marine Bar 
racks Basketball Team has met and de 
feated such teams as Fort Myer, Fort 
George Meade, Fort Washington, the De- 
partment of Agriculture, the Veterans’ Ad 
ministration Bureau, Gallaudet University, 
the U. S. Public Health Service, the Fed 
eral Aleohol Administration, and the Gov- 
ernment Auditors 


RESERVE WINS GOLDEN 
GLOVES 


Entering the Golden Gloves tournament 
without training or preparation, Pfe. Mur 
ray Kanner of the 5th sattalion, USMCR, 
Washington, D. C., battled his way up 
to the finals and then won unanimously 
from Don Stetson to capture the heavy 
weight, open class, Golden Gloves title. 

Three other members of the 5th Battal- 
ion took part in the tournament. Pvt. 
James W. Young was eliminated in the 
quarter-finals. Pvts. Robert M. Mathias 
and Michael H. Bocosky participated under 
foreign colors, being unable to represent 
the battalion through lack of training fa- 
cilities at the armory. 

Trumpeter Charles Dunkley, of the Ma 
rine Barracks, got off to a flying start 
in the 112-pound Novice Class, but was 
eliminated before the finals. 





RESERVE NEWS 


(Continued from page 36) 





The results and_ influences reflected 
through officers and non-commissioned offi 
cers, a little more seasoned that the aver 
age reservist of other branches, is exempli- 
fied by the progress made by Company 
“D,” Sth Battalion, Fleet Marine Corps 
Reserve, at Toledo. 

Company “D,” authorized on 1 July, 
1935, just two weeks before the annual 
training encampment at Great Lakes, IIl., 
was recruited, equipped, trained sufficiently 
to execute ‘‘squads right’’ and march 
from the armory to the depot in two 
weeks’ time, under guidance of Ist Lt. Carl 
E. Stahley, who, for the lack of officers, 
had to step in at the last minute and do 
the job, by being relieved of his duties as 
Battalion adjutant and plans and training 
officer. 

It was a real job and at the time seemed 
so impossible that our battalion commander 
made a wager with Lieutenant Stahley that 
he could not organize a full strength com 
pany, fall them in with other units of the 
battalion and have them do ‘squads 
right’’ and march to the depot on 14 July. 
The major lost the bet, which was a dinner, 
and he was mighty pleased to lose that one. 

Company ‘‘D’’ was the first on the line 
when assembly sounded, first to have tents 
pitched at camp and to top off these 
achievements had the best line in the first 
parade one day after we arrived at camp. 
But what a ‘‘pounding’’ Company ‘‘D’’ 


got fr 
r 
t 


om our skipper for several hours be- 
fore that first parade. And how the mem 
bers of the company ‘‘took it’’ and liked 
it was a real revelation to me. I knew 
from that time on that Company ‘‘D’?’ re- 
eruits would be good Marines. 

They came through with a good record 
on the rifle range, too, about 70 per cent 


45 





THE LEATHERNECK 


46 











When you walk into the Post Exchange to buy 
a tube of toothpaste, a package of cigarettes, a 
can of smoking tobacco, a piece of jewelry for 
the Young Lady, a trunk or a suitcase, a shoe 
polish, or even a civilian shirt or necktie — 


CALL YOUR SHOTS — and 


Ask for Merchandise Advertised in The Leatherneck 


This magazine is your magazine. It is published by 
Marines for Marines and their families and friends, 
and it has been the decided “Esprit de Corps” of all 
Marines that has built your magazine to the high posi- 
tion it now holds in the field of service publications. 


It is a magazine to be proud of, as we are proud of 
the traditions of our Corps and the illustrious deeds 
of those men who have served with it. 


THE LEATHERNECK goes into every state in the 


Union, into 17 Foreign Countries, aboard every ship 
in the Navy where Marines are stationed, into every 
Marine Barracks, and many Navy Yards and Naval 
Operating Bases. Wherever Marines do duty—so 
does THE LEATHERNECK. 


It speaks for you back home when you are in far-off 
China or Guam. It carries the stories and news of 
your daily lives to your mothers, fathers, sweethearts 
and friends. They’re all glad to hear from you 
through us. 


WE SPEAK FOR YOU -- YOU SPEAK FOR US 


Mention THE LEATHERNECK 


“CALL YOUR SHOTS” FOR YOUR ADVERTISERS 








of the members of the company qualifying. 
Two of our recruits, Pvt. Joseph Hidecker 
and Pvt. Robert H. Vermillion, coming 
through with high scores of 229 and 228, 
respectively. That’s good shooting in any 
man’s army. 

During extended order drills the men 
earried on and worked out the problems 
before them. 

Those two weeks at camp ga 












NOW TRY A PIPEFUL 
VACUUM-PACKED! 


e the men 


' , ' 
an idea of what is expected of them; to oss a few of these vacuum tins of 
take stock of himself and adjust himself Sir Walter Smoking Tobacco in your 
cording! The uccess of our comp r , 
rdingly. The suecess of our company sea bag. When you’re ready for a fresh 
may be credited to the fact that obedience ‘a ~~ 
and discipline was stressed to the utmost smoke, turn the key, break the vacuum, 


from the very outset. help yourself to tobacco that is as fresh 


Beginning the first of this year we adopt 


and moist as the morning it was packed. 
ed a new system of instruction, that of 
assigning men to various groups with m 
petent instructors for each group. Recruits 
must graduate from one group to another. 
The result is thorough training. * . et 

Company ‘‘D’’ attendance has been the LoS eezen 23 Gore" 


* Favorite J? 
best in the battalion since camp. To create . 





Sir Walter is milder, cooler, slower- 
burning. It’s a peaceful mixture of 
Kentucky Burleys that wouldn’t nip a 
baby’s tongue, with a flavor that has 
marched it up front in popularity in 





even greater interest, Lieutenant Stahley » : ‘ 
5 ’ ’ Vacuum tin » ¥ » 

has organized a basketball team. He has keeps fresh- short order. No extra charge for this 

supplied the team with a basketball and ness in, fresher packing! 


uniforms and the team is well on its way 
to recognition among teams of the city. 

Another plan for furtherance of interest 
is the Hash Mark Club. One must have at 
least one four-year cruise in the reserve be- 
hind him before he is eligible for member 
ship in this club. The roll call of the club 
now numbers 43 members taken from the 
various units of the 8th Battalion in 
Toledo. The year 1936 will bring several 
additional members. 

Will be telling you more next issue. 


BROWN & WILLIAMSON TOBACCO CORPORATION, Lovisvitie, Kentucky 














LAKE ERIE LOG 
By Sergeant “Delly” 


The aftermath of a celebrious introdue 
tion to a new year finds the Lake Erie 
boys quite settled and conscientiously hard 
at work again (a good omen for a new 
year). A _ battalion inspection by Major 
Iven C. Stickney opened the calendar year; 
the first complete battalion inspection since 
our arrival home from camp. The inspec- 
tion is the birth of a complete battalion 
training period—all companies drilling on 
the same date. The plan has met the ap 
proval of all enlisted men and officers, 
with a favorable comment by Major Iven 
C. Stickney for the ‘‘esprit de corps’’ 
displayed by members of the battalion in 
attendance and at the training periods. 

A few changes in the officers’ personnel 
has again ereated much interest in the 
various units. Captain Walter A. Church 
ill, formally commanding company ‘‘A’’ 


| 
has been assigned to the duties of bat- ft 









A TABLET OR TWO IN 
A GLASS OF WATER 
MAKES A SPARKLING 
ANTI-ACID DRINK 







@ HEADACHE @ DISTRESS after MEALS 


@ UPSET STOMACH © MORNING MISERY 


and other common aches and pains ASK YOUR 
caused by EXCESS ACID! oy aekenen bw i 





talion adjutant. 2nd Lt. Bert Hardy, Jr., 
has been changed from the command of 
company ‘*‘C’’ to that of company ‘‘A.’’ 
The new commanding officer of company 


BE WISE — ALKALIZE WITH ALKA-SELTZER 





“C” will be 2nd Lt. Harold Wilson, sioned officers of the organizations. A talk ods a very interesting lecture on nautical 
formerly junior officer of ‘‘D’’ company. on character and morals of the Marine, terms used aboard ship that the Marine 

Captain Walter A. Churchill, battalion and military discipline also was given by would come in contact with at sea, was 
adjutant, discussed plans of 1936 at a re the Captain. given by Captain Churchill. Enthusiasm 
cent meeting of officers and non-commis- At one of last month’s instruction peri was displayed by the majority of men, 
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many being quite sea-minded—maybe old 
Lake Erie has something to do with that. 
Our battalion is in hopes that someday we 
may have the opportunity to go ‘‘ 
especially after the splendid lee 


seu 

going,’’ 

ture. 
Our honorary military club, The Hash 


mark, held its 1936 election of officers 


last month. Gunnery Sergeant Irving Bick 
ford of Co. “C” was elected president, 
°nd Lt. Carl E. Stahley, 


pany ‘*D was elected vice-president, 


ommanding com 


Freddy Gosbeth, supply sergeant was re 
elected treasurer for the fifth consecutive 
year. Secretary’s office was filled by Ser 
reant Harold A. InDelicato of company 


ear? lst Sergeant Carlos Loehrke of 
company ‘‘C’’ was elected sergeant-at 


arms, and Sergeant-Major Clarence Both« 
of headquarters, was made runner 

The inauguration of these officers was 
believed to be the beginning of a suecess 
ful year, and Major Iven C. Stickney, a 
charter member of the elub, gave a brief 
informal talk on the purpose and aims of 
the society 

May I here introduce a few personali 
ties: Sergeant-Major Bertol, USMC, paid 
the battalion a flying visit this last month. 
His sudden appearance was a surprise to 
ill, and to see the glad handelasps and 
would think the 
sergeant-major had been gone for years. 
[ think the impression Bertol made on the 
boys here in the 8th battalion shall never 


slaps on the back, one 


be forgotten; he surely receives a warm 
greeting everytime he drops around. The 
reenlistments of Ist Sergeants Carlos F 
Loehrke and Clyde B fonnough, and 


Sergeant Harvev B. Zeh, were 
‘ommended with satisfaction by all mem 
of the battalion and the Major. Cor 
poral Slowes of Company ‘‘A’’ had to take 


Giunners 


} 


ers 


upon himself the age-old responsibility act 
} 


yy going out last month and marrying 


After the rice and shoes are all disposed 
of, we know the Corporal and Mrs. Slowes 


will be } ippy. We wish them CK To our 
itter misfortune, Private Demmel’s wift 
passed away last month; military pall 
bearers were provided by the battalion 
\ few ecivie demonstrations bv members of 
the battalio nwere given at the Better 
Toledo Expositior The men put on a fine 


example of Marine training, which was 
commended highly by the citizens of this 


ity. 


COMPANY “B,” 8TH BN, FMCR 
Detroit, Michigan 
By “Sarge” 


Well, well, well, the ball is rolling. I 
predicted we’d get started and we are 
under way at last. This unit ean’t be 
idle and still keep pace with the rest of 


the Champs of this metropolis 


We had quite a thrill, our first drill of 
the new year, it seems, some one was to 
ssue a bulletin announcing the first drill 


ifter the Holidays Our old pal (Guanta 


namo Bay Pf VanOver took upon his 
shoulders the responsibility of this impor 
tant deta He wrote the bulletin and I’) 
juote part of it: ‘‘Let’s get down to 
irill, men, we are now the senior company 
1 ti Batt P96 Phe iy s ar 





in. soy what a turn out of eager Ma- 
rines. I understand the Pfe. had some 
discussion as to whose name to sign to 
this bulletin and it was finally left entirely 
to him, and as usual the ‘‘Top’’ was the 
fall guy. Did we have a lot of broken 
dreams that night because the pay roll 
hadn’t even left the Company Clerk’s desk? 

We were honored by an inspection by 
our Battalion Commander, Major Stickney 
Two full platoons, I’m sure, made an im 
pression on the Major. I haven’t heard 
any reports as to the outcome of the in 
spection, but we’ve stood all previous in 
spections with flying colors. We hope we 
pleased you, Major. 

A dinner was given for the NCO’s of 
this company by our Company Commander, 
Captain B. Hagerman. The dinner was a 
suecess even though the first sergeant had 
to get out of bed at 3:00 a. m., and ask 
Emma to write the invites. Being foggy 
from want of sleep or otherwise, he sends 
Cpl. Hall’s to Cpl. Burke and vice versa 
Consequently Burke ate at home befor 
coming to the supper, he not being a 
gambling man. 

We are progressing very nicely with our 
new drill schedule and I see some very 
interesting subjects in the future. The 
men who missed the last period are going 
to be sorry when we get to camp this 
year. Our personnel is learning to use 
muscle they didn’t know existed in their 
old frame. 

Tin hats are the vogue this year. Have 
you received yours? 

Just a word or two for our recruit class, 
which is a class making strides. Another 
month and I can picture new faces in uni 
form around these here diggings. 

progressing with the 
although I haven’t had 
the opportunity to observe one of his 
demonstrations, I understand from good 
wuuthority that he’s got what it takes to 


Pvt Pukalo is 


range detail and 


instruct in the art of small bore firing. 
I eould rave on for hours about this 

outfit. I guess the old saying is still true, 

‘¢Onee a Marine, always a Marine.’’ 





SEA-GOING LOG 
Ranging Ranger 


(Continued from page 22) 











these men are deserving of their present 
rates and will strive to do their best to 
retain that which they have built up in 
the respect of all members of this com 
mand. 

Since the holidays, and during those 
few days between flight operations and 
tactical maneuvers at sea, we have been 
busily preparing to surge into the sub 
zero latitudes of Alaskan waters on cold 
weather operations. At this writing we 
have completed the first part of the cruise 
and are at Puget Sound, with anticipation 
of weighing anchor the 18th of January, en 
route to Alaska. Our next appearance will 


be after our return from Alaska, at which 


time the writer is positive of something in- 
teresting and instructive to those interest 


ed in study of the frigid regions. 
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CHICAGO PURRINGS 
By Jack A. Smith 

And so again to press. The ‘‘Rat a 
Tat Tats’’ of the Anti-craft battery are 
still echoing in our ears. The after battle 
practice hot air flys high and hard around 
the compartment. 

Our after machine guns were rather ae- 
eurate in their record runs, getting eighty 
per cent more hits than the sailors’ detail 
stationed on the forward machine guns. 
The machine gun outfit consists of Cor 
poral Jacob (N.C.O. in charge), Privates 
Clark, Brady, Clark and Cartwright on the 
port guns, with Privates First Class Meis 
ing and Lyon and Privates Shaffer and 
Smith on the starboard guns. The morning 
run which was the official rehearsal) 
proved rather bad by us. All sorts of freak 
stoppages flew out of a clear blue sky. 
On the other hand the bluejackets’ guns 


seemed to work like a charm. In the after 
noon, with all guns in perfect shape, the 
tide was turned to us. Private Clark claims 
personally the ‘‘hor r’’ of shooting down 
i sleeve 

Our five inch anti-aireraft tery st 
did we yy thems s They claim n 
hits par for perfeet scor 
Private First Class Meising is still wonder 
ng whether or not ‘‘that SHREDDED 
sieeve ’? was recovered. 


A recent promotion to the non-commis 
sioned ranks is Private First Class Wal 


ce. All hands are warned against loaded 
eigars, 

JUST IMAGINE: 

Private First Class Groshong going to 
shore duty 

sergeant Moeller not hold ng reve lle. 
Corporal Howell not catching the first 
liberty boat 


\ vat. 
Private Piasta not giving the morning 
> 


rowl before ‘‘swab down. 


Private Kedwards not talking about that 
beautiful girl in Pasadena. 

Private First Class Arnold giving Cap 
tain Bligh (from ‘‘ Mutiny on the Bounty’’ 
fam iutiful op il decoratiorz 

Cor | Wagner not eating a ‘‘weeny’’ 

I nkturter on berty 


many days to do ... before his transfer 
Private First Class Salyer not going to 
Los Angeles on the last forty-eight 
No one madly dashing to the Company 
Office when our erstwhile detachment scribe, 
Pvt. ‘‘Harry’’ Kedwards, calls out, ‘‘ All 


” 


hands sign your pay chits. 


S. L. C. NEWS 


By Bassett 
The olumn starts this month wi 
sad news of the death of Pvt. Hal J. Lund- 
wall on 23 December, the result of a motor 
evel lent. A good friend and fine 


+h +} 


shipmate whom all miss. Almost the entir« 
detachment ittended = the funeral it Los 
Angel ne squad as pall bearers and 
nother < f ng squ 1 


March, 1936 


The ship spent the entire month of De 
cembcr at anchor in Long Beach, while as 
many as could get away scattered to the 
four corners of the country to be with the 
ol. folks over Christmas and the New 
Year. Those who went North lost most of 
their home town enthusiasm in the zero 
weather up there. Too many winters in 
California takes all the Eskimo blood out 
of the best of men. All hands réport a 
fine time upon returning, so much in fact 
that the air is blue with tall stories of 
‘‘What I did in those two weeks.’’ No 
report on Detroit has been received to date 
from Cpl. ‘‘Roho’’ Reavis. I wonder if 
Carlson did do quite all he claims while in 
Seattle. 

Private First Class Cooney sewed the 
red stripe on his trousers in lieu of Cpl. 
Vandiver Locke who sailed for Norfolk via 
the Chaumont Much discussion is preva 
lent over the forthcoming private first class 
appointments when Bengs, Emery, Geary 
and Sehleiger leave us for the FMF in 


I 
San Diego. Good luck, youse guys, I hope 


you find it good duty down there. It will 
be different from the old boot camp days, 
when the base troops were few. 


Cooney, Cox, Garten and Kinney were 
recent graduates from the Fleet Machine 
Gun School on the Utah. A large per- 
centage of the guard have now had firing 
experience with the fifty calibers. Just an 
idea: Why isn’t there a qualification course 
for machine guns? Or is there? The cruis- 
ers will start another year’s firing of the 
larger caliber batteries soon, and most of 
our time this spring will be spent in train 
ing for and firing the various battle prac 
tices. The whaleboat crew is warming up 
and getting ready to start a hard training 
period in preparation for the forthcoming 
Seouting Foree races. Each year a few 
must be replaced in the crew, but enough 
old timers are always on hand to remind 
the new oarsmen of what the old crew used 
to do. Corporal Ireland works out for his 
forthcoming fight for the championship of 
the heavy cruisers; Sharp and Kimbrough 
chase bouncing balls with the ship’s basket 
ball quintet, and Nizer and Griffith still 
knock out homers occasionally for the base 
ball team. And so adieu 


ROPE YARN NOTES 
USS Salt Lake City 
By Henry D. Bassett 


Much water has gone beneath the scup- 
pers and many a round of ammunition 
buried in the depths near San Clemente 
Island since last tidings of the S.L.C. 
graced these pages Lack of diligence in 
watching the calendar and shortage of 
airmail stamps caused the last issue of 
NOTES to reach the magazine too late for 
publication; but such as was news then is 
worth repeating now, so here it } 

Pvt Hal J Lundwall died on board 


e it is 


the U.S.S. Relief in late December frem 
njuries sustained it in dent between 








“Mess Cook” 
Costello 


doesn’t get a thrill 
out of his own Menus! 


HEN COSTELLO broils a steak, even 
the seasick and disabled mob the 
mess tables. But Costello’s connection with 
that steak ends when the steak leaves 
the fire. Costello thought “pink tooth 
brush” was a false alarm, and his molars 
aren’t what or where they used to be. 
Buddy — don’t wait for “‘pink’”’ to show 
on your tooth brush! Get a tube of Ipana 
Tooth Paste today. For “pink tooth 
brush” is a first warning of tender gums 
—and tender gums mean trouble. 

Ipana, massaged into the gums, is a 
splendid agent for stimulating lazy gums 
and keeping them in tip-top shape. What’s 
more, Ipana cleans the teeth a sparkling 
white, keeps them as white as a United 
Fruit liner on a maiden voyage. The whole 
Scouting Fleet couldn’t scout out a better 
all-around tooth paste than Ipana! 

Use Ipana twice a day, Messmate, and 
you’re likely to keep your teeth in chewing 
condition for years longer. Buy Ipana, in 
the red and yellow tube, the next time you 
put in at any drug or service store. 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 
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Good Beer a ies Ang 


1 i hi I en 
1 f ineral 
ng s l rs nd 
fine s mat vhom all 
vy year terminated 
g 1 Long Be ind 
Leng Range and Anti 
I t s sot practices 
rds with only a 
t 1 poor visibil 
ring of tl 0 ealiber 
which practice our ow! 
made by far the larges 
nging ymmendation 
ling Officer at Saturday’s 
\ iving another 
r i¢ ivent t 
vith its } rs spent 
h linarily would be 
ies n sleep 
g, A. F g, T. Hou 





R. Maleh 
school at 
the vigil of Pfes. “Donny” Bengs, “Jacky’ 


and R. 


San 


Mehl! joined from the 
Diego, thereby ending 


’ 


sea 


Pyts. “Red” 
who were waiting to try 
F.M.F. The practice of 


duty only at three 


and and 
Geary, 

; the 
men 


Emery Schleiger 
George 
the life of 
relieving 


on sea 


month intervals finds several with us af 
ter their twenty-four month tours have 
gone by. Chuck Callaghan, Giamboni of 


Napa, “Benny” Benedetti, Gehring of 


Waukenegan, Reavis the Rebel and Win 
terton of dot and dash fame, are now 
answering “Short Timers Call” with much 
gusto. Pfe. “Pat” Keenan found his 


friend, Walter, in Los Angeles more in 


teresting than home in dear old Manhat 
tan, has added another: vear to his sea 
duty. 

The coming of dark leather was a more 
than welcome bit of news to this detach 
ment The luster found on the rifle slings 
ind shoes of all hands next morning at 
Quarters, aft only one day with the dye 
bottles, lent realism to our belief we have 
the snappiest dressed detachment in the 
fleet. The competition for this honor is 
great anywhere you go in the service; 
henee, do IL hear any contradictions from 
the Battle Fore 1cross the bav? We have 

ough faith in our conviction that any 
collation is very weleome. 

Joe Cooney stowed ecorporal’s warrant 
away imong his souvenirs § the first of 
January and may not be seen at regular 
intervals parading the red striped trousers 
ilong the P ‘*Oot’’ Griffith, Herby 
Lewis and Cook Thompson have been miss 
ing tl movies while sewing first class 
chevrons on their shirts. Congratulations 
ind m inv more to ill of you. Sgt ‘Never 
Again’’ Davies is over on the Utah learn 
ing the workings of the .50 caliber Brown 
ings. Cooney, Kinney, and the inseparabl 
Cox and Garten graduated from this same 
sc hoe l December Sgt Jimmie 
Rogers left one-fourth of his right index 
finger breech of an A.A. gun, put- 
ng hin n binnacle List and making 
him a t his ambidextrous nature. 
‘Champ’’ Ireland has been hundling the 

er for e whaleboat crew until Rogers 
§ again a to play monkey up and down 
hos boa boom ladders. Harry Kim 
brough may be seen departing with the 
basketball team for workouts, Kalt and 
Kinney handle the mess cooking this quar- 
ter very ably. Chas. O’Neal and Fred 
Thomas keep everything spick and span 


is detachment compartment ele ners, 





PARRIS ISLAN 


« page 29) 





firing for record. Daily the groom-to-be 


becomes more morose, each weather fore- 
cast deepens his gloom If it’s not rain- 
ing, it’s too cold to fire We sincerely 
hope that Range personnel will soon 
re ! weather does I let 
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tl 


he 


in the rain if necessary. By the time this 


groom to-be fire for requalification, 


appears in print he should be both an ex 
pert rifleman and a happy benedict. 
Santa Claus came late to Cpl. Michael 
Kotun, but was most weleome when Mike 
saw that he held a Sergeant’s warrant in 
his hand. Kotun is directly responsible 
for lightening the spirits of at least. one 
of the newest additions to the Marine 
Corps. A recently arrived recruit over 
heard to remark to a veteran of two 
days’ service that he had thought the 
Marine Corps a considerably depressing 
outfit before he saw Sergeant Kotun. 
Prior to enlistment, the recruit had no 
ticed that most Marines he met were 
eheerful and smiling. However, his con 
ception of the Marine Corps received a 
series of rude shocks after enlistment. 
Arriving at the Yemassee junction, he was 
indoetrinated in the “Marine Corps 
growl”; at Port Royal he saw serious Ma 
rines who looked as if e1 route to a 
hanging; the boat crew appeared to have 
its full ! 
met him at the dock as if he not only 


quota of woe; the Sergeant who 
didn’t know the recruit but hoped he 
as 
him wore a harassed air at having to feed 
this late arrival; the Sergeant Major of 
the Recruit Depot made the weleoming 


!) speech with grave mien, and the pet 


the messman who served 





never woul 





sonnel clerk who questioned him as to 
name, next of kin, and religion, if any, 
had that by now familiar “I don’t want 
to know YOU” air. “Life is real, life is 
earnest” seemed to have replaced “Sem- 
per Fidelis” as the Marine Corps motto. 
Then the reeruit saw Sergeant Kotun, 
who had just received the promotion for 
which he worked for vears! Both Kotur 
and the recruit have a better o} on of 
the Marine Corps now 


A solemn promise has been made that 
the name of Drum Sg Jack I. Nelson 


will not appear in the current issue of 


wie: LEATHERNECK However, after the 
promise was n ide was realized that no 
one could prognosticate what the staff of 
THe LeEATHERNECK might do. The only 
thing that we know of them is that 
they don’t answer letters Editor’s Note: 


That’s nothing we don’t even read them 
Nelson, it might be remembered, is the 


“ sportsman” who figured monthly in 
chro es of the news of Parris Island. 
We won't tell how Nelson went squirrel 
hunting, of the injunctions received by 
him t lefend himself vigorously, even if 


he had to wear a ecatcher’s mask, neither 
will we divulge the derogatory remarks 
he has made about his non-commissioned 
superiors, espe ially Ist Sgt. Robert Mont 
gomery Wilson; nor tell of the injuries 
Nelson received from creosoted splinters 
when he climbed telephone poles support 
ing recruit clothes lines as a pinch-hitter 
for Police Sergeant Simmons, who claims 
his great bulk fat to vou years ago 
removed him from the list of those who 
ean nonchalantly shin telephone poles. We 
promised not to tell of these things, and 


have kept our promis¢ 
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In the brewing of Lucky Lager, there is no com- 
promise with quality. Ingredients . . . equipment 
. . « brewing skill . . . patient aging—on all these 
points, highest quality standards have always been 


maintained. 


Naturally then, when it was decided to offer 
Lucky Lager in modern cans, we selected the finest 
container available—Keglined* cans. 
can has a secret process lining that protects the 


fine flavor of Lucky Lager. 


Next time you order beer, look for the gold 
Keglined* cans with the familiar red Lucky 
label . . . your guide to the finest. 


* Trade Mark AmericanCen Co 
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English will help you to express yourself 
clearly, logically, and forcefully. Why not 
f the opportunity by en 


take advantage o 
rolling today? 

WHAT THE LATE “ROXY” 

SAID OF THE M.C.I. 

I have a right to speak of the Marines 
because I am one of them, having worn 
every uniform in the Corps from Private 
to Major. I know the West Indies, other 


””? 


wise called ‘*‘The Islands, as well as 


any of them. I have done my time at sea 
and on the trails. I want to tell not only 
he Marines but all young men that the 


way to succeed in this life is to know the 


ob. There is too much competition for 
an ignorant man to hold a good job. Th 
Marine Corps Institute does not carry 
iurses in the theatrical profession which 
s my business, but it does instruct in 


things that no business can succeed with 
ese are: Management, 
Personnel Organization, Banking and Busi 
ness Law kkeeping and 3usiness 
Forms, English and Bookkeeping, Com 
plete Commercial, Shipping and Distribut- 
ing, and the Advertising Courses. I ree 
ommend these for the consideration of any 


out. Some of th 











ambitious man who wants to prepare him 
self for higher usefulness in lifé 





above mentiéned instruction does not come 
under the heading of MCO. No. 41, so 
there is plenty of instruction to be had, 
and of course some of us think it is too 
much, but in case of a national emergency 
it will come in handy. 

The Commanding Officer has authority to 
promote two men to the rank of corporal. 
Privates First Class Cashwell, Earhart, 
Morris, Hall and Lindsey have been recom- 
mended for the promotion, so the forthcom- 
ing examination will eliminate three of the 
men, and we are all sorry there couldn’t 
be more ratings to go around. We might 
all get a little boost after the first of July, 
so let’s make the best of things until then. 
The administrative departments of the post 
are well taken care of by First Sergeant 
Jackson and his subordinates, Corporals 
Kight and Moffett. QM-Sgt. Maurice Mas- 
sey has Sergeant King and Pfc. John Mar 
tin working for him in the Post Quarter- 
master’s office, so all the men have to do 
is tell First Sergeant Jackson what relief 
they desire and he immediately puts Kight 
ind Moffett to work. Quartermaster Ser- 
geant Massey has King and Martin busy 
most of the time either going around 
through the barracks surveying linen or 
seeing orders for shined fair leather 
belts are being taken care of. If you be- 
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lieve the aforementioned efficiency, I con- 
sider myself eligible for membership in the 
Liar’s Club. Drop in and see us some time, 
but if you haven’t got your transfer or 
ders or furlough papers—don’t stay too 
long, or we will be obliged to look down 


m you Hingham, Mass., please note. 


M.B., NORFOLK NAVY YARD 


Portsmouth, Virginia 
By Dunning 


By this time it’s become a well known 
fact that there’ll be no June this Janu iry 
Instead we had y winds and enough snow 
to eover tl national debt, which is about 
is quich 1 way to get rid of it as any. 
Cars froze, water froze, and men froz 


In fa ibout the only thing which didn’t 
freeze was th | l gas s ng over 
the air and making the radio one of the 


warm spots of the house 


Before going any further let’s glance 
briefly at the front page news of the 
month, to wit, the promotion list Cor 
poral Reynolds (Captain Horse ind Cor 





poral Edwards were promoted to Sergeant, 
while Privates First Class Shipe and Alex 
ander Dumas Dunning reeeived the much 

Outside of 
passing the Bonus and the demise of the 
AAA, nothing much of 


curred 


eoveted Corporal Chevrons 
import ince oe 
Laugh of the month was pulled by a 
‘¢new man’’ who, when the O. D. inquired 
of him s to his oth order 
seratched his head slowly nd replied “Va’ 


” 


got me there, pal 


Individual heroism is one of the traits 


which is constantly pping up in the 
service rhis n s the ise of Pvt. 
Ralph E. Miller who was awarded a medal 
for bravery x! ted in rescuing a woman 
from drowning. I he Humane So lety of 
Commonwealth of Massachusetts made 
>» award through the Post Commander. 
We are all proud to acknowledge Private 
Miller s a buddy 


The small Bore Rifle Team has been 
shooting holes in the opposition. Although 
losing a postal match to the team from 
Parris Island, S. C., they have won most 
of their local matches. One of the high 
lights of the season was their last match 
with the Portsmouth Rifle Club in which 
they scored a total of 904 points against 
their opponents’ 865. Private First Class 
Reese came through with high score with 
185, while Sergeant Le Francois and Pri- 
vate Whitmoyer shot 183 and 182 respec 
tively. 

The Post Basketball Team has not been 
Traveling to 


stopped at the 


hitting its usual stride. 
Washington, D. C., they 
barracks and lost a close game to the 
Quintet from that post and on the return 
trip lost a game to the men from Fort 
Washington. At Fort Eustis their luck 
took a turn for the better and they turned 
in a fine exhibition winning by a score of 
66 to 43. Private First Class Atwood of 
the barracks team turned in a total of 
26 points, which is mighty fine tossing on 
iny man’s court. 

First Sergeant Seider was transferred to 
the Asiatic station after being relieved by 
Johnson. Sgt. Herbert 
Sullivan was transferred to the USS Mem 
phis for 


First Sergeant 


duty with the special service 
squadron, 

Sergeants King, Crump, and Gore were 
discharged from this post and then r 
enlisted. Sergeant Gore will be transferred 
to Parris Island about the 4th of January. 


Corporals Skowran and Taylor were also 
discharged and re-enlisted, as was Private 
First Class Avery. Corporal Jack Frost 
s back in harness once more after a 90 
dav furlough. 

Second Lieutenant Authier has been 
transferred to the Naval Air Station, Pen 
sacola, Florida, for flight training. 

\ number of bowling teams have recently 


been organized on the post. The officers 
copped the first game with the First Pla 
toon winning two out of three games The 


Second Platoon came through with a win 
over the Special Duty outfit. 

Emory Fulton, X-Corporal, has been go 
ing great guns with The U. S. 
Company and sends his regards to all his 


Tobacco 


shipmates, 
And so until next month try to get 
along with the local newspapers 


COVERING THE WATERFRONT 
By G. A. Bitter 


Hello « very body ! New London speaking! 
Well, now that ole’ man winter has finally 
arrived, everyone is getting out the flan 
nels and of course we aring them. For the 
last few days the wind has been howling 
iround the eaves of the roof, getting into 
every nook and cranny possible, and at the 
same time telling us in a very unfriendly 
manner that he s here to st iy for some 
time. With his entry came the snow and 
iround the corners tha one encounters 


with an aw- 
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ful blast of snow that stings and pene 
trates to the very bone. The mournful 
sigh of the wind traveling through the 
bending pines makes one pull up the blan 
kets a mite closer, and long for the sway- 
ig palms and what goes with a tropical 
isle. Then as one travels around the sta- 
tion notice is taken of the snow birds flit 
ting around in hopes of finding something 
to stave off the awful hunger which is 
inevitable it this season of the year for 
birds of these climes. In a distance on 
cannot help but notice with interest the 
bleak and barren hillsides, with dark gray 
rocks jutting out, offering, not the seelu- 
sion of pleasure of summer, but foreboding 
and as sinister as to say, ‘*Climb on top 
of me now and I'll throw you off with the 
help of my fr ends, the Win l, lee and 


Snow. 


Now that you know the weather condi 
tions and appearances of the territory su! 
rounding New London, let’s get down to 
the detachment news. The basketball team 
to have been imbued with a new 
spirit as also the rifle team. The basket 
heavers have won two out of three games 
+} ] 


seems 


while the lead tossers have won their last 


three matches. 

The oncoming matches and games will 
prove whether or not we have the staying 
power to toss aside all obstacles and romp 
on to victory. Dickey, better known on 
the court as the ‘*‘Flash,’’ has been show- 
ing the boys a few tricks on how to drop 
the sphere inside the net. It was with deep 
regret that we lost Huggins and Suffern, 
but after all we ean’t get all the breaks 
of the game. With Lieutenant Bowen, 
‘*Red’’ Gareeau, Petit, and Childress we 
have an excellent chance of winning the 
rest of the games scheduled. All these 
boys play a fine game and have the en 
tire detachment pulling for them. For the 
last couple of weeks bridge has been one 
of the popular games around the barracks. 
From recent reports the Top Kick and 
Lutz have been holding the upper hand. 

Ushinsky here at New London no longer 
holds the crown as ‘‘Supreme Prevaricator 
of the Marine Corps.’’ A former buddy 
t Newport has burst forth with a rather 
large one. ‘‘The fair ones that he leaves 
behind from post to post commit suicide.’’ 
Sergeant Uszko is going to buy a trailer 
ts in. ‘*‘How are 


is soon as the bonus 


oe 
you going to get behind the steering 


" } 2) 


wheel, Socko Someone remarked that 
Private First Class Williams recently re 
ceived a eheck, for the muskrats caught 
this season, big enough to choke a mule. 
How’s for a few pointers on the game, 
‘‘Willie??? At the present ‘‘Wimpy’ 
Grooms s sojourning at the si kbay, and 
we all hope for a speedy recovery. Espe- 

illy, the sincere hopes of the rifle team 
Corporal Gallagher says they shouldn’t 
put the white posts along the highways out 
n the middle of the road. I would suggest 

new brand myself. 

Sergeant Disco has recently acquired a 


new radio and if there is any program 


on the air it can be gotten here at this 
post. In the NCO quarters, ladies and 
gentlemen, for the past fifteen minutes you 
have heard news flashes from all over the 
world. In the recreation room ... we will 
now listen to the distinctive melodies of 
‘‘Wayne King’’ and his incomparable 
music. From Disco’s room “Whatta 
fight! Whatta fight! These boys have 
been slugging toe to toe every step of 
the way, never giving an inch. Who shall 
wear the crown? That is yet to be de 
cided as this is any man’s fight.’’ From 
the special duty room ... ‘‘And now we 
present for your pleasure this evening, 
those inimitable boys from the South, to 
tickle your ribs with laughter, ‘Lasses and 
Honey’.’’ Name your program and we 
ean get it for you. Drop around sometime 
and maybe we can satisfy your any desire. 

Things noticed while strolling around: 
Ushinsky’s laugh . . . Flatt’s mustache 


Babbush’s nose Gareeau’s wavy 


hair .? Gannon with someone in the 
eorner .. . Uszko’s story of Newport which 
is as old as the hills . . . Egan around 
the barracks in the evening . .. Lair not 
sleeping . . .Elliott pressing clothes... 
Maguire not growling Pender with his 
blouse out of his overcoat . . . Bray fol 
lowing in Flatt’s footsteps . .. and last 


but not least, Davis not smoke-stacking. 

Well, this is all time will allow for, so 
until next month, New London and I 
suy to you, Cheerio! 

LATE FLASH!—‘‘ Buffalo Bill’’ Grote 
lost in trying for first place in the Rifle 
Match. Reports are to the effect that a 
heart-beat threw him off! 
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lost the chance to play the Marine Base 
for the Naval Operating Base title. We 
feel confident though that our buddies from 
across the bay will ‘‘take’’ the USS Whit- 
ney. 

We’re in the middle of a volley ball 
tournament now and so far are leading the 
pack. With Corporal Travis in charge and 
ably supported by ‘‘Farmer’’ Couch, Cur- 
tis, Nasi, Casey, and Schildberg, we ex- 
pect to cinch the championship in the next 
three games. 

Lately there has been a siege of the 
fellows buyjng themselves houses and lots 
in the nearby mountains. They all go un 
der the technical name of ‘‘Snake Ranches’’ 
though why they adopted this name has 
certainly got us snowed. Stevenson, the 
Engineering clerk is the latest one to deal 
in real estate. He tells us that it is solely 
for some place to spend the week-ends, but 
we suspect matrimony in the offing. You 
better watch out, Stevie. 

‘“Duke’’ Peasley, the Paymaster Office’s 
eynie, is still trying to raise hair on that 
bald pate of his. Someone mentioned that 
the hair dope that he was using was sup- 
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WHERE THE 


WORLD MEETS 
BROADWAY 


There’s an 
old axiom 
that” sooner 
or later you'll meet everybody 
you know on Times Square.” 
It's especially true if you stop at 
the crossroads of the world. 
For here you are in the very 
center of the gay activity which 
makes Times Square the most 
fascinating scene in all New 
York. Is it expensive to stop at 
the Astor? No, indeed...room 


rates are as low as $2.50 a day. 


HOTEL 
ASTOR 


TIMES SQUARE 
NEW YORK 


A World-famous Address at 
the Crossroads of the World 
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posed to be used internally, so consequently 
we missed the beaming and smiling counte- 
nance of his lovely pan for a couple of 
days. We heard he had a date with the 
corpsman down at the sick bay. 

Just got the dope on Corporal Dudbridge. 
After serving eight years in the Corps, he 
decided he wanted to try the USS Outside, 
but after a week of it, he gave it up, and 
wonders of wonders, he shipped in the 
Army. One of the boys saw him at March 
Field pushing a garbage cart around. He 
tried to hide behind the cart, but our in 
formant had no merey on him and found 
him out. Imagine his embarrassment. 

First Sergeant Coyle has completed twen 
ty, and wanting to see how the other half 
ived, he took a thirty day furlough. He 
enjoys the ten o’elock reveille so much, 
that we’re afraid that we’re going to lose 
a good first sergeant. 

Folkert, the boy that has just joined us 
from the wilds of Missouri, had us all 
snowed under the first day of his ap 
pearance here, telling us his antique jokes, 
that were so old that everybody had for- 
gotten them. We’re gradually coming out 
from under now, and methinks it’ll be a 
long time before he gets us down again. 

Cpl. ‘‘Whimpy’’ Baldwin, called the 
Great White Hope around these parts for 
various and sundry reasons, has given up 
all hope of reenlisting. He states that he 
is going to go into the ice cream business. 
Tech. Sgt. ‘‘Hofbrau Snoose’’ Adams has 
been trying for several days to snow Pfe. 
‘*One Punch’’ Fingerman above the roar 
of the test stand motors, but it is all to 
no avail. We think all the boys are finally 
getting on to ‘‘Snoose.’’ 

A lot of the boys are reverting back to 
the primitive. A couple of privates that 
we could name have joined a nudist colony 
in the back country. One can see half of 
the Service Company at the ‘‘hay shaking’’ 
barn dance at Santee every Thursday night. 
Among the landed aristocracy are Sergeant 
Hendershot and Sergeant Kolby. We think 
they’re getting ready to go out on sixteen. 
Sergeant Moore has been handling so many 
medical surveys from the hospital’s pet 
ward, North Medical No. 2, (psychopathic) 
that sometimes we wonder if it isn’t get- 
ting him that way too. 

Today is pay day in this outfit, and ye 


scribe is figuring on earning a little extra 
money via the ‘‘Black Jack’’ route, so 
we’ll have to sign o now, and we hope 
to be back again with vou in the next six 


months 





BROWN FIELD BULLETINS 
AND QUANTICO NEWS 


(Continued from page 23) 











pressed, it certainly goes over big when 
expressed with the right intonation and 
inflection before the proper person. 

Lest we forget, Corporal Sigvaldsen and 
Private First Class Fortenberry have re 
turned to the fold after completing a 
course in photography at Pensacola, Flor 
ida. They report all quiet on the South- 
ern front and no casualties. Remarkable. 

Some one has asked us to run a column 
for the love sick men at this station. Any 





questions that need solving can be writ 
ten to the Editor and a safe, sound answer 
to the problem will be guaranteed. Al- 
though we may be an authority on such 
problems we do not claim a Fairfax com 
plex. 


COMPANY “G” 2ND BATTALION, 
5TH MARINES, FIRST MARINE 
BRIGADE, FMF 
USS Wyoming 
By Stooge 


This Company departed by train with 
the Battalion from Quantico on 6 January 
After a cold and rainy trip from Newport 
News across Hampton Roads on a C. & O. 
steamer we got safely aboard the Wyoming 


4 
} 


in time for a light lunch the same day. 
Due to a low ceiling, departure from Nor 
folk was delayed until the morning of the 
Sth. The sea trip was uneventful save 
for a number of the fellows aspiring to ex 
alted positions in the fourth estate, that 
is, contributing to the Atlantie-Daily. 
Prominent among these fellows was Freddie 
Leach. 

Culebra is still Culebra, so you Marines 
who have been here in bygone days need 
no further explanations. Landing exer- 
cises are held daily with the exception of 
Saturday and Sunday. During the firing 
of combat problems, the third platoon, led 
by Gunnery Sergeant Buckley, made an 
enviable record. Orchids to you, Buckley, 
on excellent control of fire as evidenced 
by the score. The alibi of the other 
platoons brings to mind the old Top-Cutter 
who looked disgustedly at his record score 
of 210 and remarked he had a _ perfect 
ilibi, ‘‘I just can’t shoot.’’ 

One of the highlights of the maneu 
vers; Private S. J. Lueas while transfer 
ring from one boat to another inadvertently 
fell or rather was washed overboard, light 
browning, pack and all. Lueas, fortunately, 
was fished from the briny deep, not so 
the Light Browning. Honorable mention 
to the boy who keeps his eye on the bank- 
roll for the first words from Lucas when 
he was unwound from the boat hook were, 
‘*You can’t make me pay for it.’’ 

To date we have been to San Juan and 
St. Thomas on week end liberty. Daughen 
baugh, Ulmer and Carroll must be that 
way about some of the midnight blondes in 
San Juan as they played a return en- 
gagement the last week end. 

For the first string backfield on the All 
American Tank Team we nominate the fol 
lowing: QB, Sorenson, E Co.; LHB, Myers, 
F Co.; RHB, Troutman, G Co.; FB, Ellis, 
G Co., a staying quartette with plenty of 
capacity. 

The loss of Sgt. Julius Grossman is 
keenly felt this year, everything is so quiet 
and peaceful. It must be the kind of love 
writers write about at the Donald Emery’s, 
for after over a year he may be seen 
spending all his spare time sitting in an 
obseure corner either perusing or editing 
letters of affection. Incidentally Emery 
was paid off and shipped over a few days 
ago. Four years is a long time, but me 
thinks Emery limits the horizon of his fu- 
ture until about the time we return to 
Quantico. Saluta, Troutman. First the 
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beauty sleep under the American Beauties, 
now, getting affectionate with the OOD. 
What next? And I believe our ex Lava 
tory technician (Wattie) has the inside 
position as far as Reese is concerned, and 
how! 

Things I want to know: What boy in 
the 3rd squad of the Ist Platoon, who 
made the last maneuvers, was seen to 
scrape the frost from the CO2 condenser, 
melt it in his hands and then wash his 
face? And who was the Corporal with a 
large hangover who called it a toothache? 
And what is the sergeant’s name who 
might have a hard time explaining, and 
what? 


the 


Overheard on the quarter deck: ‘‘The 
next time I get drunk it will be with 
Dewey’’ LaMotte, ‘*‘Champagne _ tastes 


just like ginger ale.’’ See you all next 
maneuvers, we hope. 
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was at the Honolulu Stadium along with 
several rmv hands for parade rehearsal. 
It was necessary for the band to stand by 
minutes and wait its’ turn. 
came time to play each man was 


for a few 


When it 


n his p except Logan. He was found 
on a bench sound asleep, entirely oblivious 
of several bands playing on the field. How 
» Possum. He does tw 


ever, hats off t 
things better than any other man on the 
Island—sleeping and playing the trombone 

The first range detail left for Puuloa 
Point on the 18th of January The usual 

broken this year 
by the detail and the range detachment 
returning each week-end te Pearl Harbor 
for Saturday morning inspection. 

The Honolulu Police Department is 
opening a new range on Palolo Avenue and 
they have invited Marines to a ‘‘ Rang: 
Warming Party.’’ The Marines will enter 
proposed pistol match to 


range routine will be 


s team in the 
yeccur at the party. It is unfortunate that 
St. Brunelli will not be here for the 
match. His high scores would go far to 
ward helping the team place top. 


Sgt. Brunelli left Honolulu on the U.S.S. 
Henderson under orders to the Armorers 
School in Philadelphia. He was in charge 
of a detail of eighteen men whose foreign 
shore duty had expired. Cpl. J. C. Terrell 
of the fire department and Pfe. C. H. 
Strickland, yard patrol, are spending their 
idle moments sailing about the bay. They 
have aequired a trim looking star boat 
called ‘‘The Leatherneck.’’ It is very sea 
worthy with its eighteen foot mast and 
nine hundred pound keel and as soon as 
they get the ‘‘feel’’ of the tiller they 
plan to visit some of the other islands in 
the Hawaiian group 

PERSONNEL NOTES: Pvt. William 
Hi. Howard has relieved falph Axelson as 
Colonel’s chauffeur. Axelson has taken 
a job in the garage. Supply Sgt. Herman 
L. Snellings has extended his tour of for 
Marvin L. Ross 
will be paid off and reenlisted at this sta 
tion. Sgt. Green B. Evans, in charge of 
the main gate detachment, has extended his 
tour of duty to September, ’36. Oval C. 
Todd, now in charge of the bakery (and 
putting out some mighty delicious concoc- 
tions), has extended to January, ’37. Pvt. 
Carl Giles and Pvt. William Price, long 
time Post Exchange attendants, have decided 
to do some straight line duty before their 
return to the States. They will probably 
be relieved by Pvts. Charles E. Spencer 
and Medford D. Good. 

SEEN THROUGH A KEYHOLE: 
‘‘Shorty’’ Calhoun taking arm stretching 
exercises in order to be more efficient in 
his work at the ‘‘Cotton Club’’ Cpl 
Billingsley on his knees solving the ecan- 
nibal puzzle . Arthur ‘‘Rev.’’ Coffey 
giving the signal boys the dope after an 
evening in the big bad city, new King 
Theatre, Ishii Gardens, Cotton Club.. 
hotel, et cetera . ‘*Oklahoma’’* Davis 
breaking open his fan mail after meeting 
some of George Stuttz’ friends . . . Dave 
Morgan finding romance even in a Navy 
Yard YMCA ...O. B. Nettle and S. A 
Jones at Lau Yee Chai’s taking over the 
igency for typewriters in New Zealand 
... V. D. Smith studying eane field topog 
raphy ... ‘*Airmail’’ MeRill reading the 
history and technique of Kentucky feuds... 


eign shore service. Sgt. 
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the engineer informed Dalton, They saw 
the youth, face ashen with rage, eyes star 
ing straight ahead, come stalking down the 
road. The ecalks of his boots bit viciously 
Behind trailed the father’s 
voice. ‘‘And furthermore, if I can’t find 
inybody to top that tree, [’ll top it my- 
self.’’ 

**Oh, yvou’ll find somebody to top it all 
right,’’ Eddy flung back. ‘‘ Either a young 
fool, or some high climber up against it 
for the money, and who’ll take a chance. 
Well, when that happens be ready to pay 
hospital bill or funeral expenses, probably 
both.’’ 

He stalked past Dalton and the engineer, 
without saying a word. They understood 
It was not lack of courtesy, but a treme! 


into the ties 


lous struggle with 


l his emotions that s 
lenced Eddy McDonald 

*‘T’m sorry,’’ old Clancy began to 
plain, as he joined Dalton. ‘‘ But—’’ 
‘¢That’s quite all right,’’ Dalton gener 
yusly assured him. ‘‘Probably the tree is 
dangerous. I’d rather miss seeing a top 
ping than to have iny man take a chance 


ind be hurt.’’ 
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‘*Boiled down it’s just this, Clancy 
MeDonald explained. ‘‘Eddy saw his 
friend killed, and he hasn’t got the nerve 
to do the same line of work. As a high 
rigger, he’s through. It’s the test, you 
might say, the woods applies to all men 
and those that don’t measure up, go down 
the skid road. Later on, I’ll top that tree 
myself. In the meantime, if you don’t 
mind, we’ll go on up to the end of the 
road and look about the timber a bit.’’ 


FEW minutes after the speeder de- 
parted, Eddy returned to the big fir. 
wae As he sized it up, his mood was 
thoughtful. He walked down to a tool 
house a half mile away, and returned with 
a double-bitted faller’s axe, and a cross 
cut saw. He fell to work immediately 
making an undercut; frequently sticking 
the straight edge of the axe into the tree 
and sighting along the handle to be sure 
the tree fell in the desired direction. When 
the undereut was complete, he worked his 
way through gulch to where a group of 
men were working. ‘‘Chris,’’ he shouted, 
‘*will you give me a hand down here?’’ 
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€€ The Leather Necks, the Leather Necks 
With dirt behind their ears 
The Leather-Necks, the Leather-Necks 
Can drink their weight in beers99 


You, Globe Circlers, who know 
the world, where East is East 
and West is West “an’ a man 
can raise a thirst“—you ought 
to be judges of good beer. 


Which means that you'll like 
the vigor and flavor of 






The Pilsener 


Y of America 






wy 


It's the one beer that gives you 
all the quality of the best im- 
ported brews—but costs you 
no more than ordinary beer. 


Call for it at the 


POST EXCHANGE 


or Dealers anywhere 


ADAM SCHEIDT BREWING COMPANY 


Norristown, Po 


x wk ke ke ke 
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Our milk is pasteurized and handled properly. 
privilege of serving you? - - - - - ‘ 


FARMERS CREAMERY CO. INC. 


our Milk Man’s 


Responsibility 


serve you with an 


shine. 


This service cannot be rendered through pipes, wires or other established me- 
chanical means, but must be through personal contact daily. - - - - - 


FREDERICKSBURG 


essential 
product through storm and sun- 


It is safe. 


May we have the 
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Eddy, then at e f n tr his 
going to w! v-u he 
pred I 

| } nodded I W y } 
‘ } l M N 

7 misun ! rt r 
f 2) . HI shrugged his s 
ders s ed thin &s 
f than loes 1 

I your logg 

) r l ! s S 
} nm © na y | led 
+) H ny ] 8 ; 
fi \ tr = \ { r \ 
r t And | wher ! 

is ("ry rid \ \ 
\ D 

roug ! " ( M 
Don i s W | sor nd then 
the floor. Two r rs aboard th 
speeder said nothing. The atmosphere grew 
charged and no one could devise a way of 


*Well,’’ Claney MeDonald presently 
r l I s you it vn spar 
rs 9 

‘Yes, I lown,’’ Eddy s yped 

I did t \ n going up the 
ind ng ¥ neck nd t revel 
ithers from g g hurt Now g ihead, 
i vy body yund her tha I it 
wn so son r clin ! lr top 
nd show n I know what you’re 
thinking, you I I did to save my 
fa Well I didn my fa lidn’t need 


1 to apologize,’’ M 
Donald muttered. ‘‘In a week’s time every 
} - Northwest 


you cut that tree down to save your fae 


will know that 


Silen fi l veen then 
tem] to n onvers n that would 
ens tl s n but his words fell flat 
In ¢t end |} nfined his gaze to t 
nent nd ¢ steep s down whiel 
} v laden gging trains mad 
‘ t water 
D ggin rains ever get | nd co! 
t MeDona Dal t sently quer ] 
O na great w 1 when they 
he fur flies.’? 
Dalton laughed at Claney’s wit. ‘1 
S 1 mag t fir did fly.’ 
And me flies too nd n 
, n 8 ] up A ng W T 
p = 1irs t} Ww s boss 
ded. 
As they drew near Trout Creek Eddy 
MeDonald got to his feet. ‘*I’m sorry, Mr. 


Dalton, I couldn’t top that tree for you, 
but it didn’t thing to do. I’:n 


going back to my cruising job.’’ 


seem the 


” 


‘*That’s quite all right, young fellow, 
Dalton him. ‘‘I’ll be around here 


for several weeks yet and possibly I’!l se 
29 


issured 


a fir topped. 

‘*You will that,’’ the father cut in, 
‘ 34 the 4 } that % 

ind it w be topped by a man that isn’t 
ifraid of his shadow.’’ He favored his 
son with a glare. 

The boy ’s self control where the father 


erned was marvelous. As the 
down Eddy 


**S’ long, 


was con 
looked his 
ye. Dad. 
Later when you’ve cooled off and have time 
to think clearly, you may decide I was 
right and that I’m not yellow I’m sorry 
as you do, but I’ll not elimb dan 


ler slowed 
father 


spec 


squarely in the eye 


vou feel 


rous trees at any time; nor safe trees on 
a windy day to prove what you eall cour 


He tossed a brief and half tic 
lance at Dalton, thanked the engineer for 
the ride and jumped off. A 
the darkness had swallowed the youth. 
passion left him and he felt cold 
viewed what had 
time he did not 
hardly realized was 
‘*T’d be better 
think as they 


] 
ipologe 


moment later 


all over as he calmly 
ken place. For 
speak, then a voies he 
his, cried out 
ff dead then having them 
do I I’ve got 
enough at least to wonder—if after all Dad 


some 
in anguish. 


wonder ves 


courage 
was right. He’s looked deep into men for 
many years and read them. Maybe he 
knows what I ean’t believe, that after all 
Cal’s death broke me; I am yellow 
ind that I did fall that tree so that no 
man could top it and prove it was safe.’’ 
He plunged deeper into the timber; far- 
ther away from men and their opinions 
and there found a measure of peace. 


that 
tna 
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HEY were saying in the big timber 

country Cluncy MeDonald’s son, Ed- 
dy, had turned yellow. A good man; none 
better it was said, until he saw Cal Powell 
illed. After that he just didn’t have the 
nerve to go at it again. Clancy McDonald, 
they said, was taking it pretty hard, and 
the mere mention of Eddy’s name ‘was 
likely to start a fight. As Clancy McDonald 
could still put up a mighty battle, despite 
his years, Eddy was not mentioned in his 
presence. Clancy no longer consumed huge 
meals three times a day, and this gave the 
ook some concern. The cook wondered if 
he were slipping, and had lost the fine art 


} - - + 


the woods boss’ taste. There 


f pleasing 


were long periods of silence. Claney brood- 
ed, and puffed viciously at his pipe. ‘‘ The 
quittin’ was bad enough,’’ he often told 
Dalton, ‘‘but what hurt me most was the 
sneakin’ way he cut down that tree so no 


body could show him up. Even if another 


tree, Mr. Dalton, and—and showed him- 
self up to be a yellow coyote, as nobody 
1 show him. And he’s my son! 
Allen Dalton found the woods so inter 

} 


esting; the fishing so unusual, that he pro- 
onged his stay. Later on he had _ been 
promised blue grouse shooting, and a deer 


ir 





hunt among the peaks. He was a famili 
figure at the table where he could juggle 






thick china cups of coff ind overloaded 
plates of food with the best of them. He 
looked less the Easterner, and more the 
Westerner with each week But he had 
yet to sé one of his own trees topped 
Something it the Eddy MeDonald in 
cident 1 impressed the man with the dan 
ger, and he would not permit a sj il 
ex tion f his benefit When in the 
cour r operations came necessary to 
top nd convert it into a spar, 
ther would be on hand 
ALL was at hand almost before he 
re 1 it. Eddy MeDonald, it was 
Nig Said, finished his cruising and was 
now } ng gr to a string of ns for 
big gan nters who |] 1 varie and 
g 1 f l ng wit t r hunting He 
sp f time t the B Peak 
ranger s n, s y said. Bald Peak 
*ked down Allen Dalton’s holdings, 
nd ? s f vantage the ranger 
studied many square 1 s of intry, and 
watched t ‘ st fires luring t) dry 
season. Ir way D n did not blam 
Eddy McDonald for hanging out there t 
that altitude a man w l ibove the 
pe ss of man asso ns. Up ther 
he could weig himself on t scales of 
eold log nd self deception would hav 


no part. At times he wondered if possibly 
Claney was wrong, and the son right. The 


weight of evidence, however, was against 
this. The rank and file agreed with Claney 


the boy was yellow! Dalton awakened one 
h 


morning to find a wind roaring through the 
tree tops, and the sound suggested surf on 
th | h. The engineer knocked and 
thrust his head into the eabin 
‘*We’re going to town, sir, with a train 
load of logs, in ease you want a ride.’’ 
**T’ll be with you just as soon as I have 


n answered. 
He dressed hurriedly, gulped down some 


my breakfast,’’ Dalt 


food, and swung into the engineer’s eab. 
A half hour passed—a half hour of hissing 
ulr and screaming brakes as the locomotive 
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twisted and turned its way down through 
the steep canyon. They gained momentum 
on the next straight of way, and the loco- 
motive lurched violently as they hit the 
next curve. Dalton glanced quizzically at 
the engineer whos face had suddenly 
grown tense. For several moments the lat- 
ter did not speak, then his voice rang out 
above the roar of the train. ‘‘I’m afraid 
she’s going to run wild,’’ he shouted at the 
fireman. ‘‘Grab that emergency telephone 
outfit and jump. You go, too, Mr. Dalton.’’ 

And Dalton found himself saying, ‘‘ Yes, 
sir!’’ 

The fireman jumped first, hugging the 
telephone set to his breast. Dalton fol 
lowed, the muck of the swamp breaking 
their fall. When they had floundered back 
to the tracks there was no sign of the 
train, but its roar filled the canyon and 
grew louder and louder, then ended by a 
serious of booms as cars telescoped and log 
met log. Then silence. 

The fireman was deathly white as he 
climbed the bank and attached the tele- 
phone to the nearest wire. He rang an 
emergency signal and receivers all along 
the line were lifted. 

‘Wreck at the Snow Creek bridge,’’ he 
shouted. ‘‘We’re going to need some heavy 
equipment to clear the line. The engineer 
is probably dead or badly injured! The 
rest of us jumped! ’’ 

He unhooked the telephone and followed 
Dalton, who was running at top speed down 
the canyon. 


* * * 


HE scene that met their gaze was be 
yond Dalton’s ability to describe. He 
ould only mutter and shake his head as he 


looked upon the debris. The locomotive had 
i 
} 


ilmost cleared the bridge before jumping 
the tracks. The huge log that acted as 
; ked off as though it 


rd had been knoe 
been a splinter. The 
lropped ten feet and lay on its side against 


ymotive had 


the bank and the bridge pier. Several car- 
loads of logs had piled on top of the 
wreckage ind the ogs lay s¢ ittered about 


jack straws. From a point 


deep in the debris came the groans of the 


engineer. Dalton squirmed through the 
network, risking his own life in an effort 
to reach the injured man 


‘‘T’m not bad hurt,’’ the engineer 


‘¢A broken bone or two, but I’m 


a | 
pinned down. I was just getting con 
trol when we hit the turn and she jumped 


the track. Twenty feet more and I’d have 
ven off the bridge. But there was too 
much weight behind, and I jumped a split 
second too late. logs and I 
seemed to hit the ground at 

time.’’ The engineer was a prac 
er. ‘A bunch of logs and the locomotive 


The locomotive, 
T the same 
tical log- 
are going to have to be lifted before you 
ean get me out,’’ he explained. **And tell 
whoever does the lifting to be careful. If 
there’s one slip, I’m done for. I ain’t pre 
suming to give you orders, sir, but they’re 
to need the skidder. And the sooner 


yoing 
it gets here, the better.’ 

Dalton called out, and hoped Clancy Me 
‘* Telephone 
, 


Donald would show up soon, 
them to send the skidder here at once,’ 
he shouted at the fireman, and the man 
made off for the telephone wire. An hour 
Dalton tried to better 





passed, during which 
the engineer’s position. He dragged out a 
cushion from the locomotive cab; stuffed it 
under the engineer’s head; then placed 
water within reach. The wind was still 
blowing he noted, and it was beginning to 
rain. The speeder came grunting to the 
scene of action, and Clancy MeDonald un 
loaded on the dead run. He shook his head 
loubtfully. It would be hours before the 











HE FELLOW on the bottom 
had all the trick holds, but he 
didn’t have the stuff! Tobaccos 


are like that too. So we say, try 
EDGEWORTH yourself; let your 
tongue tell you better than a 
million fancy words why EDGE- 
WORTH Ready-Rubbed and 
EDGEWORTH Plug Slice always 
come out on top! 


If you happen to prefer a 
double-duty pipe and cigarette 
tobacco, get wise to the new, 
mild, free-burning EDGEWORTH 
JUNIOR...the new EDGEWORTH 
Champ in its class. Try it now. 
Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Va., 
Tobacconists since 1877. 
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“SAVINGS” 


A byword for those who think of 
the future. 

Are you one of them? 

If so, then ACT TODAY. 


Have your First Sergeant make out 
an allotment for a small part of your 
monthly pay to 


The First National Bank 


of Quantico, Va. 











Buy your 


“HAHN” 
SHOES 


‘thru your own 
Post Exchange 




















ATTENTION MARINES 


Your credit is good! 
Pay As You Wear! 
QUALITY CLOTHES 
LATEST STYLES 
ALL SIZES 


for Men and Women 


PHIL BOBYS CO. 


“Home of Dignified Credit” 
725 SEVENTH STREET, N. W., 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
SPECIAL COURTESIES TO MARINES 





extra 
Kodak Finishing by Mail 
We Pay Postage 


LAMBERT PHOTO SERVICE 


242 POTOMAC AVE. 


Quantico Virginia 





ee 
POTOMAC JEWELRY SHOP 


R. SINGER, Prop 


WATCH REPAIRING 


LOLs 


Quantico Virginia 
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engineer could be removed. To his relief 
the skidder came slowly around the curve 
and stopped on the brink of the bridge. 
There was ample power in its hoists if 
the necessary line eould be rigged. A 
stump high on the bank could be used as 
one anchor. His eyes moved quickly in the 
opposite direction. There were several fir 
trees, any one of which was capable of sup 
porting the necessary cables, but it would 
have to be topped. Otherwise several tons 





of top, snapping and whipping above the 
point of greatest strain might cause the 
tree to shatter. 


‘* Any man who tops a tree in this weath 


' 

takes his life in his hands—but it’s got 
to be done.’’ He lifted his voice and 
yelled at a man. ‘‘Connect up a telephone 
and tell’em to send me a high rigger and 
a good one. I don’t want any man with a 
family depending on him,’’ he added sig 
nificantly. 


eT, 


‘*Ts it that dangerous?’’ Dalton inquired 
gravely. 

**Tt’s a risk no life insurance company 
would take,’’ Clancy MeDonald said 


quickly. 


A step sounded behind him. A_ hand 
touched his elbow, a hand that caused him 
to start nervously He looked around 
‘*Well,’’ he barked, ‘‘there’s no job for 


the likes of you 

‘*Don’t finish that sentence, Dad,’’ Ed 
dy MeDonald said, ‘‘or you'll be sorry 
The ranger at Bald Peak Station saw what 
happene and called me. I got down as 
quick as I could. Stopped at a tool 
for some equipment. It isn’t mine, but 


house 


it’ll do.’’ 

He selected the best fir of the lot, 
strapped on his climbing irons, adjusted 
the safety belt and sl pped the steel cord 
rope about the tree. An axe and saw dan 
gled from his belt They watched him 
climb slowly upward, and the higher he 
climbed the more his body swayed back 
and forth as the tree shook in the wind 


r 
He stopped a hundred and fifty feet or so 
from the ground, dug in his climbers, ad- 








justed the rope so he could lean’ back 
to the best advantage, and handle axe 
nd saw With « h stroke of the axe 

s of bark nd then later, clean white 
‘ s tumbled lown, falling over ind 
over like gigantie snow flakes. A deathly 
silence had settled ver the men, except 
those who wer out eable. Ther 
yas n mmed r but anv sudden 
gust might snap top and shatter 
tl tree before } had eut deep enough 
for it to break off « nly 

‘¢He’ll never get out of it alive,’’ a 
logger muttered nd Allen Dalton all but 

1 tl man 

‘*Yes,’’ Clancy said in a low tone. ‘‘1 
heard nd the man speaks the truth 
Look,’’ he said hoarsely. ‘‘Look up there! 


That’s my boy! My boy!’’ he repe ited 


gn irle d hand 








He drag 3 ! f a 
s s eves W were growing moist. 
r} st words me from his throat like 
sob. ‘fAnd I iled him yellow! I’m 
the yellow t because I didn’t under 
stand his judgment was better than mine 
I Mr. Dalton! You’re seeing 
net} 1 may never see In i 
mn tre n a wind this 
\ ves 1 I 1 him vellow! Hell 
: } reserved for 
s @ 7 ’ 0) nd I f got ‘ + 
: W I x s i i 

man I am.’’ 

iH ran ng windf to within a 
few feet f tl bas f th tree and 
oked up. ‘‘Eddy, my |! I’m sorry.’’ 
Emot r I | r ig t } Claney ’s 





rogue, never far beneath the surface. 
‘*Eddy, it’s your old father speakin’ and 
I’m sorry for what I said. Forgive me, 
boy! It’s me, your father, apologizin’ 
before the whole world.’’ He raised his 
voice, ‘‘Apologizin’ before it’s too late.’’ 
Though Claney MeDonald shouted at 
the top of his lungs, the wind carried the 
words away before they reached the youth 
swaying high up in the tree. The woods 
boss misunderstood. ‘‘Look, Eddy, boy, 
it’s on my knees I’m apologizin’ now. 
Please, Eddy, tell me it’s all right!’’ 





DDY McDONALD glancing about saw 

Dalton who pointed at the base of 
the tree and for a moment the 
high rigger paused in his work and looked 
down. The father’s physical attitude was 
eloquent and to each the misunderstand- 
ngs of the past seemed trivial and child 
ish. Then Eddy drove the bit of the 
axe deep into the tree, let go of the 
quivering handle, eupped his hands to his 
ips, and bellowed, ‘‘Get up, Dad! The 
kes of you never gets on your knees to 
the likes of me. We each stand on our 
own feet and look each other square in 
the eye and man to man. There is 
nothing to forgive and there never has 
hbeen.’’ His voice broke. ‘*‘ Now get out of 
the w ly, before a chip or something drops 
down and hurts you.” 

As the high ri 
and began sawing 
those faces below inereased. Each bite of 
the saw weakened the top and made it 
possible for the wind with its great 
leverage to partially snap it off at the 
eut, then splinter off a section of the 
tree Eddy MeDonald would go as Cal 
Powell went. In his nervousness, Clancy 
MeDonald tramped down the ground in 
one spot, while his gnarled hands twisted 
until the blood was foreed from the fingers 
and left them white. 


gger shifted his position 


away the tenseness in 





High up the canyon, the mountains sud 

lenly echoed with the erack of thunder. 
Lightning darted between the peaks, and 
the wind freshened. Eddy MeDonald 
glanced upward and noted the approaching 
storm. For an instant he hesitated, then 
began sawing frantically The roar of 
the wind in the treetops inereased and as 
the squa struck, the top bent faf over 
nd some turned their eves away, Claney 
MeDonald clenched his hands even tighter 
and uttered a prayer. Slowly the top 
bent back until it was nearly vertical. 

‘*Good God!’’ Dalton eried. ‘*Tell him 
to come down. The next gust will break 
t off.’’ 

**And shatter the tree,’’ MeDonald ex 
plained. ‘‘Then he’d have to top another 
one. No, he’s got to stay. There comes 
7? 


The saw moved back and forth as 
switfly as a desperate man fighting for 
two lives could drive it. As the squall 
struck, they heard the erack and pop of 
wood fibers severing under the stain, Then 
he flung the saw from him, loosened the 
rope, kicked his spikes free, and dropped 


the next squall 





i sheer ten feet. The top was almost at 
forty-five degree angle, and the loggers’ 
eyes watched, expecting the bark to part 
below the eut,—proof of a_ split. rain 
the ominous crackle, then w 
] . as though determined 
ts Vv tim, t} ton broke free i! 


lownward, while the spar swished 
forth in great ares, and the high rig 


t grew still; and 





the men down below began sending the 
! cables which would lift the 
wreck from the engineer up—to ‘‘My boy, 
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THE AUGUSTA TRAMPS THE SEAS 


from page 9) 


(Continued 








ered during the morning. The Siamese 


people are very charming and most gra 
cious. Everything in their power was done 
o make our visit a most enjoyable one. 
They went to no little expense to afford us 
ill kinds of transportation and food for 
more than a thousand men, and the cost 


was so little for us. 


+ 


Angkor 
A few of us who had been entranced by 
descriptions of the famed city of Angkor 
chose to make the trip there, and were 
more than fully repaid for our efforts. 
The first day of our journey was spent 
yn the railroad from Bangkok and although 
the cars were comfortable, they were not 
pullmans. The second day’s journey was 
made by automobile and took us across the 
Siamese-Cambodian border, landing us at 
our destination ready for the next day’s 
explorations 
We had read descriptions of these build 
ings, we had visited other ruins and exca 
vations, but at Angkor are those that beg 
gar description and make one realize the 
itility of the spoken or written wor 





and activity; once a center of 
activities; and without a doubt the lead 


ng locality of the country, is now des¢ rted 


commereia 


+ 


1 apparently no clue as to why its in 





habitants left. There is no 
tion other than that wrought by nature, 
there is no sign of battle, but for some un 
known reason the people quitted these 
buildings with their lofty towers, marvelous 
Why? 
The mystery is felt as one gazes at them, 


ind t is a sensation which we doubt we 


‘arvings, and extensive labyrinths. 


will ever experience again. 


Since that visit, whenever the word 
‘«mystery’’ is mentioned our thoughts turn 
to Angkor. 

~* 
Singapore 

The hero slinks through the streets 

watching, with hawk-] 


‘| ike eye every move 
of the furtive creatures who pass him in 
the narrow alleys; knowing that should his 
vigilanee be lessened, that moment will a 
knife be plunged into him, forever ending 

s chances of rescuing the fair damsel in 


h 

listress and returning with her to his na 
tive land, away from this den of iniquity 
ind disease. But, ladies and gentlemen, 
that is the movie’s Singapore, and since 
the background fit the story, that is the 


me they used 
Imagine our surprise when we arrived on 
the 24th of October in one of the cleanest 


bays that we had ever visited. Here were 


no dead bodies, no conglomeration of sam 
pans, no rusty derelicts of the sea; but 
n their st 1 we found snappy private 
v s, sturdy ymme! ] ss nd st 
ral British ittleships 

TI ty itself is a model for niiness 


é 
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ts, snappy 
traffic cops and al] the conveniences ex- 
pected of western civilization. They even 
there is no tenement 


has modern buildings, wide stret 


ll the 


go one step further 
district in Singapore. 

We greatly enjoyed our stay, visiting 
the bazaars, taking trips inland to the 
rubber plantations, sampling Singapore gin 
slings at their birthplace, the Raffles Hotel, 
and utilizing the hospitality of the British 
to its fullest. 

We had one disappointment in Singa 
pore, however. The last day there the Sul- 
tan of Johore paid the Admiral an official 
visit. Imagine our disappointment when he 
ealled wearing mufti instead of one of his 
native uniforms. 

Our five day visit passed quickly and we 
were once more on our way. 





Augusta 

The next day we crossed the line—much 
to the chagrin of several pollywogs. The 
ceremonies were very short but highly 
charged with that which causes activity 
and makes for the transition from polly 
wog to shellback. 

There were twenty-six Marines who suf 
fered the metamorphosis and now are 
watching all schedules to find out which 


ships are going across the line so that they 
might aid in shaping the careers of others. 


Courtesy Calls 

Two stops were made in Borneo as cour 
tesy ealls to the local governments. The 
first was at Pontianak, Dutch Borneo, 
which is a very small town lying five miles 
south of the equator. It is located about 
twenty miles from the coast up a river and 
only those connected with the calling party 
went ashore. 

The second eall was made at Jessleton, 
British North Boreno, which is located on 
an exceptionally good harbor. This was a 


+ 


thriving town of three streets each about 
five blocks long, but it afforded us an 
opportunity to stretch our legs and to try 
to discover what made the wild man of 
Borneo wild. 

We will not attempt to describe our calls 
it Zamboanga or Iloilo as descriptions of 
these two ports have appeared in THE 
LEATHERNECK before and like most things 
in the Orient they have changed little. 

Our cruise ended at Manila on Armistice 
Day and the prospect of spending a couple 
of months there appeared very inviting to 
most. Since our arrival we have witnessed 
the establishment of the Commonwealth and 


the arrival of the China Clipper, two events 





that will be recorded in history. 

There is one event which will not be 
recorded in history, however, which is 
greatly anticipated by quite a few. That 
s the sailing of the USS Henderson from 
Manila on December 26th for the United 
States of America and that will be the 
heet rie of 





> 
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STOUT 
HEARTED 
BEER 
for 
STOUT 
HEARTED 
MEN ! 


ARROW 
BEER 


At the Post Ex- 
change and all spots 
where Marines have 
the situation well in 
hand. 


GLOBE BREWING CO. 


BALTIMORE, MD. 
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THE GAZETTE 


rotal Stre 


negth Marine Corps on Dec: mber 31 


COMMISSIONED AND WARRANT—December 31 


Separations during January 


Appoi 


ENLISTED 
Separatior 
Joini 


Total 


Total Streng 


ntments dur 


January 

rength on January 31 

Total Streneth on December 31 
during January 

during January 


rength on January 31 
th Marine Corps on January 31 


1,230 


15,552 

385 
15,937 
17,167 








THE U. S. MARINE CORPS 
COMMISSIONED 


Maj. Ge John H Russell, The Major 


General ¢ indat 

faj. Ger I MeCart Littl \ int 
to the Major General Cor i 1 

Brig. Ge David LD. Por 3 Ad ur 
and Inspector 

Brig. Ge HH h Ma hew I ( r 
master 

Bris Get G ge |! hard I I 
master 


Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 

Maj Ger I McCarty Little 

Brig. Ger james T. Buttrick 

Col. Charles J. Miller 

Lt. Col. Alfred H. Noble 

Maj. Hamilton M. H. Fleming 

Capt. Harold D. Harr 

Ist Lt. Cleo R. Keer 

Officers last to make numbers in grades 
indicated: 


Maj. Ger I MeCarty Littl 
Brig. Ger Tame T. Buttrick 
Col. Charle J. Miller 

Lt. Col. Gilder ID Jacksor Jr 


Maj. Frederick FE. Stack 
Capt Adolph Zuber 
Ist Lt. Cleo R. Keer 
MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
JANUARY 13, 1936 
Maj Adolph B Miller ibout l Fel 


1936 detached MCB NOB Sar Diego 


Calif t Rectg District of Baltimore 
faltimore Me via USS “Hendersor sail 
ing from San Diego on 17 Feb., 1936 

Capt. Lou E. Marie, detached MD 
Uss Northamptor ibout 24 January 
1936, to MB, Quantico, \ 

Capt Alfred Cc Cottrell detailed ar 
Assistant Paymaster. effective 1 January 
1936 

Capt. Edward A. Fellowe detached 4tl 
Marines Shanghai China to Dept of 
Pacific via USAT Grant due San Frar 
cisco, 20 March L93¢ 

Capt. Geors W McHenry, detached 4t} 
Marines SI ha China to Dept of 
Pacif via USAT ra d San Fra 
cise 0 Marcel 193¢ 

Capt. George E. M ‘ detached 4tl 
Marine Shangha Cl Dept. of 
Pacific USAT Gra lue San Frar 
cisco ’ March, 1 f 


Marines Shane’ C) i t Dep of 
Pacifi \ USAT G t 1 San Frar 
cisco, 20 Marcl 193¢ 
Ist Lt. Ma W. Schaeffer, alt t Feb 
1936 le hed MI NYad Mar l ind 
Calif to MD USss Ars ne t repor 
not later thar 10 Fet 1936 
Ist Lt Williar M. O'Brier about 10 
Feb 1936, detached MD. USS Argonne 
to MB NYd Bostor Ma t USS 
Hender r Sailing fror San Pedro or 
13 Fet 193¢ 
ist Lt Adolp) Zuber t » Felt 
1926 det hed MD, USS New York t 
MI Qua Va ’ ~ Hendersor 
sailing fr San Pedr l Feb L9S¢ 
Ist Lt. Edgar ©. Price ibout Feb., 
1936 detached FMI MCT NOT Sar 
Diego. Calif to MD. USS New York.” 
2nd Lt Edward E Authier ibout 20 
Jar 193¢ detached MB Norfolk NY@d 
Portsn itl Va t NAS, Pensacola, Fla 
with delay repor int 15 Feb., 193¢ 
( t 1 rt 61) 
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THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 
JANUARY 2, 193 
Set. John E. Cruse—FMF to MCB, Sar 
Diego 
Cpl. John H. Purtee, P. I. to Pensacola 
JANUARY 4, 193¢ 


Ist Set Robt Colsky Bostor to Asi 
at 

ist Set Glentr a) Seid Norfolk t 
Asiatic 


Set. Frar s J. Cannor USss Trenton 
to Bostor 

Set Harland R Ellis USS rrentor 
to Boston 

Set Sta y ¢ | kc WC to Quantico 
Cpl Garland I Respess Ne Kk te 
Asiat 

( Set | 1 vy I Barw | N K ft 
Quantico 

Gvy-Set Angelo J LoGiudice Norfolk 
to Quart 

Gy-S2 Frank Vial—Quant te San 
Diego 

Gy-Set Jar G Blalock—Quar to 
San D 


netor to Bos ' 

JANUARY 9, 193 

Cp Les] G Killingswortt NOB te 
Ouantico 

“Tpr. Set. Wm. H. Greene—WC to EC 
QM. Set. Jas. W. Tenny—Reserve Bi 


~. ¥ to Aviatic Quanti 


Cpl. Layne G. I Jacksor Newport te 
Asiat 

Cpl. Edgar Tay r Norfolk to Mare Is 
land 

TANUARY I11 1 f 

Set. Emery M. Powell—N« k t MI 
Washingtor D.C 


Cpl. Mathew H. Kolwick, Jr New York 


Cpl Forest Ss Baugh Philadelphia to 


Set. Earl B. Ercanback Norfolk to Mare 


Island 

Set. Herber Sullivar Norfolk to USS 
Mempt 

Cpl. Ge I } rel Quant » to Shang 
ha 

Cpl Te NI twill oO nt P ¢ FMF 
San Diero 

Ist Se ( ( Age FMF, San Dieg 
to MCR Sa Diego 

TANUARY 14 193¢ 

PM Set Vincent Pilite) Hdqrs to 


Cpl James w Crawford FMF Sar 
Hyman—Pensacola to 


TAN ARY 15 1936 

Cpl. Robt I. Rynun Wc to Norfolk 

Set Melvin C. Olsor Philadelphia to 
Pensacola 

Set Raymond W. Wilkins—New York 
to San Diego 
JANUARY 16, 1936 

Set Wm L Daum Hdaqrs DofP to 
Mare Island 


(Continued or page ¢ ) 








RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


CORRIGAN Francis, 1-8-36, Ft Mifflin 
for Ft. Mifflin 

HARRELL, Herbert Hoover, 1-8-36, New 
York for San Diego 

MOORE, Dewev C., 1-T- 
for Parris Island 

NELSON, Jack I 1-7-36, Parris Island for 
Parris Island 

TURNBERG, Carl FE 
for DofS, Philadelphia 

BARRIER Thurman Ee 1-9-36 Ports 
mouth, N. H. for Portsmouth, N. H 

BOSWELL, Marquis G 1-9-36, Quantico 
for Quantico 

COLE, Gerald 1-1-36 Mare Island for 
Mare Island 

COSTNER Horace MeD., 12-19-36 San 
Diego for San Diego 

DUDLEY. Russell H., 12-28-35, Bremerton 
for USS “Pennsylvania.” 

HARPER, Rayburn B 1-88-36, Parris Is 
land for Parris Island 

KELLEY, Joshua, 1-9-36, Portsmouth, Va 
for Portsmouth, Va 

LIDDELL, Jack D 12-23-35, San Diego 
for San Diego 

PETERSON, Frank, 12-27-35, USS West 
Virgina” for USS “West Virginia.” 

SCHWEGMAN Herbert G., 1-4-36, Mare 
Island for Mare Island 

EDWARDS, George R., 1-10-36, Yorktowr 
for Yorktown 

CRAVEN, Bert E., 1-13-36, Wash. D. C 
for Hdaqrs., USMC, Wash., D. C 

FARMER, Clyde A, 1-7-36, Los Angeles 
for San Diego 

MILLER. John. 1-6-36. San Francisco for 
Rec Ship, San Francisco 

BROBERG, Ervey O. H., 1-5-36, San Diego 
for San Diego 

BUTLER, Arville W., 1-5-36, San Diego 
for San Diego 

BYERS, Arthur T., 1-6-36, San Diego for 
San Diego 

FELTER, George H 1-12-36, MB., NYd 
Wash., D. C. for MB., NYd., Wash., D. C 

FREEMAN, Charles C., 1-7-36, San Diego 

for San Diego 

YLAND, George J 1-9-36, New York 

EWTON Orval R., 1-6-36, Keyport 
Washington for Keyport 

TURNER, Bertram LeR., 1-4-36, San Diego 
for San Diego 

SLAGTER, Arthur W., 1-10-36, San Fran- 
cisco for Rectg., San Francisco 

AMMONS, James S., 1-12-36, Quantico for 
Quantico 

AVERY ‘za L., 1-13-36, Portsmouth, Va 
for Portsmouth, Va 

CAIL, Angelo B., Jr., 1-13-36, Quantico for 
Quantico 

GBISER, Gilbert J., 1-11-36, Quantico for 
Quantico 

GRIFFIN, John J., 1-13-36, Portsmouth, 
N. H. for Portsmouth, N. H 

HUGHES, Leonard T., 12-2-35 
for Shanghai 

SKOWRAN, Andrew, 1-11-36, Portsmouth, 
Va. for Portsmouth, Va 

STEVIO, Amos C., 1-12-36, Indian Head 
for Philadelphia 

TAYLOR, Edgar, 1-13-36, Portsmouth, Va 
for Portsmouth, Va 

CRUMP, Richard T., 1-14-36, Quantico for 
Quantico 

MIZE, Alton McL 1-16-36, Wash ms & 

for Hdqrs., USMC, Wash., D. C 


6, Parris Island 


9-36, Philadelphia 


H 
N 


Shanghai 
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* 2 KUHNS, Henry F., 1-18-36, Philadelphia ZEHRUNG, Lester F., 1-21-36, Bremerton 











for Philadelphia for Bremerton. 
U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED PARDEE, Walter W., 1-13-36, San Diego SCHNEIDER, Loren O., 1-28-36, Wash., 
for San Diego D. C. for Norfolk. 
(Continued from page 60) QUEEN, John, 1-15-36, Los Angeles for HOPKINS, Ivan M., 1-22-36, Bremerton 
San Diego. for Bremerton 
a = CORBIN, Benedict P. 1-13-36, Bremerton SWAIN, Edward McG., 1-29-36, MB., NYd., 
for Bremerton Wash., D. C., for So. Charleston, W. Va. 
TANUARY 17, 1936 DAVIS, Lincolen P., 1-20-36, Quantico for WALKER, 1-28-36, New York for Asiatic 
” Stf “Sgt. Robt. C. Gunsalus—MB, W sh- Quantico Station via Mare Island 
oly te PM Hdars 2 ; —s = HU MKEY, James J., 1-13-36, Bremerton WARNER, Alvin D., 1-29-36, Wash., D. C. 
JANUARY 18° 1936 . for Bremerton for Hdars., USMC, Washington, D. C. 
a ae t Ww K LAVOIE, George J., 1-19-36, soston for BOWD, Herbert A., 1-29-36, Portsmouth 
a —— wuantico to Boston. N. H. for Parris Island. ; 
PANUARY 29” 1936 MOORE, James G., 1-20-36, Macon for GOGE, Ernest F., 1-29-36, Portsmouth, Va. 
“Cpl. Herbert A. Bowd—Portsmouth, N uate ta Regge 
H . PI ‘ » 5 KELLY, John B., 1-19-36, Quantico for LaFRAGIOLA, Bruce J., 1-30-36, NYd., 
Re a , _ —— Quantico. Wash., D. C. for MB, NYd., Wash., D. C. 
ae ae Pa WC to New York KING, Homer, 1-21-36, Portsmouth, Va HENDRICKSON, William E., 1-30-36, New 
“Cpl. Chas. J. Pesek—Norfolk to Sar for Portsmouth, Va York for MB, NYd, Washington, D. C. 
Diego a = ° : oan GLENN, Robert S., 1-20-36, Savannah for BROOKIE, William M., 1-25-36, Los An- 
Set o r . s "CC Quantico geles for San Diego 
ete hn W Se. McIntosh—W<‘¢ to FUKSA, Joe, Jr., 1-22-36, Newport, R. I CARRINGTON, Newton E., 1-30-36, Quan- 
TANU ARY 22. 1936 Unt paneer a - , ; tico for Quantico 
“Cal. rank ” Kirk ME <. SUNBERG, Joseph , 1-22-36, Portsmouth, GREER, Adial P., 1-29-36, Parris Island 
ms, pl Frank H. Kirkeby—FMF to San Va. for Portsmouth, Va for Parris island ; 
e5° -_ . . CAFFREY, John E., 1-22-36, Philadelphia MURPHY, Frank J., 1-23-36, Bremerton 
Ww: a , Cosy Quantico to MB for Philadelphia for Bremerton. 
i tea «. 2 a WARD, John R., 1-23-36, Wash., D. C. for 
Cpl. Frederick ‘ Sanders—Charleston, Quantico 
SS 2m cee LAND, Chester R., 1-14-36, Puget Sound 3 e 
JANUARY 23, oo. for USS “Lexington.” 
Set. Plummer W. King—Philadelphia to SMALLWOOD. Harold F.. 1-23-36. Phila- 
San Diego delphia for Philadelphia. U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 


Cpl. Wilbur P. Gorsuch—Philadelphia to 
New York 
Cpl. Harry A. Kessler Annapolis to 


Charleston, S. C 9 
UARY , FE 
ters 


(Continued from page 60) 























JANUARY 24, 1936 = 
‘pl. Jos teardon—FMF, S _— —————————_— he 

Reeatie > vos Te Seg * —— j— Pay Clk. Thea A. Smith, detached MB, 
Cpl. Millard L. Nicholson—P. I. to Asi- e TRADE MARK NYd., Cavite, P. I. to Dept. of Pacific, 


via USAT “Grant,” due San Francisco, 
20 March, 1936. 

ay Clk. Frank M. Russell, detached 
NYd, Cavite, P. I., to Dept. of Pa- 
. via USAT “Grant,” due San Fran- 
cisco, 20 March, 1936. 

Mar. Gnr. Chester A. Davis, detached 
MB, NYd, Cavite, P. I., to Dept. of Pa- 
cific, via USAT “Grant,” due San Fran- 
cisco, 20 March, 1936. 

AND JANUARY 20, 1936 . _ sane 

N Se Chas Seller—San ero a Capt. Robert Yowell, on Teb., 936, 
Pons Pal _ ae ae : detached MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va., and or- 


JANUARY 29, 1936 dered home To retire 1 April, 1936. 
Set William N Scriven—Norfolk to UNIFORM EQUIPMENT Capt. William J. Mosher, about 9 Feb., 
Portsmouth, N. H ‘ 1936, detached Hdars., Dept. of Pacific, 
Cpl. Ernest E. Parker—MB, Washington Manufacturers San Francisco, Calif., to MB, Norfolk 


atic 
Cpl. Raymond C. Freeman—USS “Penn ARMY NAVY 
sylvania” to Shanghai 
a Sa al Earl W. Dunsmoor—Pay Dept MARINE CORPS 
to P. I 
Cpl. John Coulter—P. I. to Motor Trans- 
port School 


JANUARY 25, 1936 | | 
Ist Set. Edward E. Harris—New York 


to RS, New York 
JANUARY 27, 1936 





_———————— 
————————————SS=== 
ow 
= 
Took] 
~~ 
2 
A 





to Navy Bidg. Guard ‘ NYd., Portsmouth, Va., via USS “Hender- 

JANUARY 30 1936 . son,” sailing San Francisco, 10 Feb 

"Set. Ernest. F. ‘Gore Norfolk to P. I for over lst Lt. Richard Fagan, on 1 Feb., 1936, 

JANUARY 31, 1936 Se a detached MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., to 
Mess Cpl. Guy W. Paulk—Quantico to half a century. MB, NYd, Portsmouth, N 


lst Lt. Charles E. Chapel, about 1 Feb., 
1936. detached MB, Norfolk NYd, Ports- 
mouth, Va., to MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va 

ist Lt. Sidney R. Williamson, on 1 Feb., 
N. S. MEYER, INC. 1936, detached Aircraft Two, FMF, NAS, 
| San Diego, Calif., and ordered home. To 
retire 1 April, 1936 
\ NEW YORK Ist Lt ‘earl H. Phillips, detached 4th 
Marines, Shanghai, China, to Dept. of Pa- 
cific, via USAT “Grant,” due San Fran- 





a ' Horace J. Reese—Philadelphia to At your post exchange or dealer 
Shanghai 
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(Continued from page 60) cisco, 20 March 
®nd Lt. James F. Climie, about 14 Feb., 
7 1936, detached FMF, MCB, NOB, San 
GARDNER, Joseph C., 1-16-36, San Diego Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, via_USS 
SAMPLEY, Turner M., 1-13-36, Savannah for San Diego “Henderson,” sailing San Diego, 17 Feb 
for Pensacola INKS, Richard R., 1-16-36, San Diego for °nd Lt. Wallace M. Nelson, about 14 
LARSEN, Charles, 1-10-36 USS “Mary- San Diego Feb., 1936, detached MD, USS “Henderson,” 
land” for USS Maryland.” KROLLMAN, Karl F., 1-24-36, Boston for to FMF, MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
LANE, Fields H., 1-15-36, Savannah for Boston. Ch. Qm. Clk. Normal Johnston, on 1 
Parris Island ROBBINS, Percy W., 1-17-36, San Diego March, 1936, detached MB, Quantico, Va., 
BAILEY, Henry M., 1-14-36, Parris Island for San Diego. and ordered home. To retire 1 May. 
for Parris Island VANCE, Shirley 0O., 1-20-36, San Fran- Mar. Gnr. Stephen J. Zsiga, detached 
CONNOLLY, James D 1-16-36, Dover for cisco for Mare Island MB. NYd, Phila., to MB, Quantico, Va. 
Dover CRAIN, Earl, 1-18-36, Mare Island for JANUARY 27, 1936. 

DOLE, John W., 1-14-36, Parris Island for Mare Island Lt. Col. William B. Sullican, about 5 
Parris Island HOOB, Jean E., 1-20-36, Bremerton for Feb.. 1926, detached FMF, MCB, NOB, 
JONES, John D., 1-16-36, Yorktown for USS “Indianapolis.” San Diego, Calif., to Staff of Commander 
Yorktown KRAAY, Ernest W., 1-25-36, Quantico for in Chief, Asiatic Fleet, USS “Augusta.” 
MEACHEM, Henry C., 1-14-36, Opa Locka, San Diego. ist Lt. Leslie F. Narum, detached 4th 
Fla. for Opa Locka, Fla MARSHALL, William E., 1-21-36 San Marines, Shanghai, China, to Dept. of Pa- 
RICHARD, Merle G., 1-9-36, Bremerton for Diego for San Diego cific, via USAT “Grant,” due to arrive San 

Bremerton WELKEY, Joseph J., 1-25-36, Quantico for Francisco, 20 March 
STEVENS, John H., 12-13-35, USS “India- Quantico Ist Lt Edward B. Carney, detached 
napolis” for USS “Indianapolis.” LITTLE, Leon W., 1-26-36, Philadelphia NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to Aircraft 1, FMF, 
WARD, Reuben C., 1-15-36, Pensacola for for Philadelphia MB, Quantico, Va 
Pensacola ELDREDGE, William J., 1-22-36, Los ist Lt. William K. Pottinger, detached 
CASE, Alvin L., 1-16-36, Kansas City for Angeles for San Diego NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to Aircraft 1, FMF, 
Mare Island LOCKWOOD, Robert L., 1-20-36, Bremer- MB, Quantico, Va. 
CHILDERS, Lester P., 1-16-36, Rec. Ship, ton for Bremerton lst Lt. Cleo R. Keen, detached NAS, 
N. Y. for Rec. Ship, N. Y¥ MILLS, Norvell P., 1-27-36, Portsmouth, Pensacola, Fla., to Aircraft 1, FMF, MB, 
COLLIER, Zadik, 1-16-36, Parris Island for Va. for Portsmouth, Va Quantico, Va. 
Parris Island NOELL, George, Jr., 1-26-36, Quantico for ist Lt. Richard Fagan, orders to MB, 
HAYNES, Carl, 1-13-36, San Diego for Quantico NYd. Portsmouth, N. H., revoked. De- 
San Diego O'CONNOR, Eugene A., 1-26-36, Newport tached MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., to 
LESOVSKY, Gardin F., 1-13-36, San Diego for Newport. Dept. of Pacific, via USS “Chaumont,” 
for San Diego RADA, Emil, 1-28-36, Wash., D. C. for sailing from Norfolk, Va., 27 January, 
INFERRERA, Joseph A., 1-17-36, Chicago Marine Band, Washington, D. C. 1936 
for FMCR, Toledo, Ohio RICE, Carl L., 1-27-36, Quantico for Quan- ist Lt. Samuel D. Puller, about 13 Feb., 
HOWARD, Thomas, 1-18-36, Portsmouth, tico 1936, detached FMF, MCB, NOB, San 
Va. for Portsmouth, Va TROUTMAN Victor E., 1-27-36, MB.., Diego, Calif.. to MD, USS “Fairfax,” via 
KEITH, Albert H., 1-18-36, Portsmouth. NYd., Wash, D. C for MB. NYd., USS “Henderson,” sailing from San Diego, 
Va. for Philadelphia Wash., D. C. Calif., 17 Feb., 1936. 
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SNO-WHITE 


Known and used by 
every Marine in The 
Service as the best belt 
dressing in the world. 
One box will last One 


Year or longer. 


WILL NOT CRACK 
OR RUB OFF 


Price 25c on East Coast—35c on 
West Coast 

GET IT AT YOUR 
POST EXCHANGE 


A SNO-WHITE Dressing 
And You'll Pass Inspection 


Manufactured Exclusively by 


S. W. STEWART 


Box 1268 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Agents and Field Representatives Wanted. 


HULA GIRLS 


Picture Set No. 12 consists of one 
dozen photographic prints of Hawai- 
ian Hula Girls in Dance Poses; 4 x 5 
inches in size and would make a fine 
addition to any album. Sent postpaid 
for a dollar bill. Other sets from 
China, Philippines, Hawaii. Poems— 
cartoons, etc. Complete list on re- 
quest. Representatives wanted 


TAGER PHOTOS 
109 EIGHTH ST., NORTHEAST 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

















Stand By! 


REGULAR MARINE CORPS 





lst Lt. George E. Williams, about 28 
Feb., 1936, detached MD, USS “Fairfax,” 
to MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., 
via USS “Henderson, sailing from Canal 
Zone on 2 March, 1936 

Ist Lt. Richard W. Hayward, on 1 Feb., 
1936, detached MB, Washington, D. S&S & 
MB, NYd, Portsmouth, N 
ist Lt. Ernest W. Fry, Jr., detached MB, 
Parris Island, 8S. C., to MB, Wash, D. Cc 
FEBRUARY 3, 1936 
Col. Samuel M. Harrington, about 5 April 
1936, detached Staff of Commander, Bat- 
tle Force, USS “California,” to MB, NYd, 
Boston, Mass 

Lt. Col. Charles DPD. Barrett, about 1 
April, 1936, detached Staff of Commander, 


Battleships, sattle Force, USS “West 
Virginia,” to Staff of Commander, Battle 
Force, USS California.’ 


Capt. Charles ( St. Clair, on 1 May, 
1936, detached Office APM, NOB, Norfolk, 
Va., and ordered home Will be retired 
on 1 July, 1936 


EDUCATIONAL BULLETIN 
February 1, 1936 
Graduates for the Month of January 


Ist Lieut. Nelson K. Brown—Post Ex- 

change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Walter L. Bayler—Post Ex- 
change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Charles O. Bierman—Post Ex- 
change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Harold O. Deakin—Post Ex- 
change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut Louis J Fields—Post Ex- 
change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Dixon Goen—Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Gordon E 
Exchange Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Edward L. Hutchinson—Post 
Exchange Bookkeepingef 

2nd Lieut. Victor H. Krulak—Post Ex- 
change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. William S. McCormick—Post 
Exchange Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Herman Nickerson, Jr Post 
Exchange Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Carey A. Randall—Post Ex 
change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Ralph K. Rottett Post Ex- 
change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut. Richard G. Neede Post Ex- 
change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lieut Francis H Williams—Post 
Exchange Bookkeeping 

Mar. Gun. Thomas W. P. Murphy Post 
Exchange Bookkeeping 

Ph. M. 2/c George Wm. Spotts Indus 


Hendricks—Post 


Cpl. Cecil Garvir Immigration Patrol 
Inspector 

Cpl Louis T Heinricher Air Condi 
tioning 

Cpl. Carl C. Wiggins—Air Pilot 

Pfe. Teddy L Hansen Aviation Er 
gines 


Stand By! 


AND RESERVE SUBSCRIBERS 


Next Month We Offer 
A Free Gift 


To all Subscribers in the Regular Service and the Marine Corps 


Reserve 


This is not a subscription premium, but our gift to all subscribers, 


new and old. 


This offer, must however, be limited to subscribers. 


FULL DETAILS NEXT MONTH 





Pfc. Ambrose McKeown—Complete Ra- 
dio. 
Pfe. Joseph A. Sadler—Inspector of Cus- 


toms. 

Pfc. William H. Tinney—Selected Sub- 
jects 

Pfe Edmun J Menzel—Inspector of 
Customs 

Pvt. George W. Adamson tailway Pos- 


tal Clerk-Carrier 

Pvt. William Babineaux—-Railway Postal 
Clerk-Carrier 

Pvt Melvin L Barnes—Aviation Me 
chanics 

Pvt. Martin T. Causey Diesel Engines 

Pvt. Stanley J. Chapman—aAviation En- 
g£ines 

Pvt. Elmer Chovan-—Aviation Engines 

Pvt. Sydney E. Eaton—Inspector of Cus- 
toms 

Pvt. Fritz L. Erlandson—Good English 

Pvt. William C. Flanik—Practical Radio 
Servicing 

Pvt. William J Gill—-Service Station 
Salesmanship 

Pvt Virgil T Grimes—Aviation Me 
chanics 

Pvt. Gordon LaV. Herbert—-Inspector of 
Customs 

Pvt. Thomas O. Knifton—Farm Crops 

Pvt. Ralph J. Lloyd—Short Chemistry. 

Pvt. Michael Milli, Jr.—Complete Radio 

Pvt. Charles L. Pemberton—Short Plumb- 
ing 

Pvt. Edwin M. Pollard—Automobile Me- 
chanics. 

Pvt Andrew R Soltis—Immigration 
Patrol Inspector 

Pvt. Harry H. P. Mear—-Good English 

Pvt. Alexander Welter, Jr Reading Ar- 
chitect’s Blueprints 

Pvt Alexander Welter, Jr Building 
Contractor 

Pvt. Thompson B. West 
Clerk-Carrier 

Pvt. Allen F. Wilkinson 
Clerk-Carrier 

Pvt. Jack C. Wiltiiamsor High School 
Mathematics 


Uv. S. Marine Corps Institute Activity 
Total number students enrolled 


tailway Postal 


tailway Postal 


January, 1936 4,868 
Students enrolled during January 
1936 514 
Students enrolled during Decem 
ber, 1935 322 
Students disenrolled during Janu 
ary, 1936 398 
Lesson Papers received during 
November, 1935 4,015 
Lesson Papers received during 
December, 1935 4,549 
Lesson Papers received during 
January, 1936 4,488 
Total Lesson Papers received 
since establishment 625,993 
Graduates during month of Janu- 
ary, 1936 49 
Graduates since establishment 7,003 
I. Cc. S. Diplomas awarded since 
establishment 6,721 
Graduates Post Exchange Book- 
keeping and Accounting 282 
Classification 
Commissioned U. S. Marine Corps 177 
Enlisted U. S. Marine Corps 3,821 
Navy Commissioned 4 
Navy Enlisted 54 
Commissioned Fleet Marine Corps 
teserve 15 
Enlisted Fleet Marine Corps Re- 
serve 792 
Dependents 3 
Miscelleaneous 1 
Total 4,867 
RESERVE CHANGES 
Appointments 
The following have been appointed 


Naval Aviation Cadets, Marine Corps Re- 
serve, on 9 January, 1936, and assigned to 
duty at the Naval Air Station, Pensacola, 


James L. Mueller 
Robert E. Caler 

Gregory Boyington 

Fred R. Emerson 

Norman J. Andersor 

Desmond E. Canavan 

Harry F. Baker 

Ralph L. Johnson 

Cameron Walker 

Stephen S. Marshall, Jr 

2nd Lt. James J. Lewis, Chicago, Illinois 


with rank from 9 January, 193! 
Separations 
Ist’ Lt Timothy B Ee MeLure dis 


charged, 18 January, 193¢ 

2nd Lt. Osear H. Wisthuff, discharged, 
17 January, 1936 

2nd Lt. John F. Bynon, discharged, 16 


January, 1936 


THE LEATHERNECK 
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ist Lt Charles A Whalen, Jr dis- 
charged, 24 January, 1936 

2nd Lt. George W. Bryce, discharged, 
22 January, 1936. 

Aviation Cadet David H Ellis, dis 
charged, 22 January, 1936 

Major Samuel L Rothafel, died, 13 
January, 1936 


RETIREMENTS 


The following named men were placed 
onthe retired list of enlisted men of 
the U. S. Marine Corps on the date set 
opposite each name 

MT.-Set. Allen J. Porter, USMC, Febru- 
ary 1, 1936 

Ist Set. John Valentine Eder, FMCR, 
February 1, 1936 

Set.-Maj. Frank Shoush, FMCR, Feb- 
ruary 1, 1936 

QM.-Set Boyce L 
February 1, 1936 

Master Gy.-Set. Carl A. Nelson, USMC, 
February 1, 1936 

Set. Maj. Harry A. Ervin, USMC, Feb- 
ruary 1, 1936 

Set. Maj. Charles A. Pope, USMC, Feb- 
ruary 1, 1936 

Stf.-Set. Henry H. Pursell, USMC, Feb- 
ruary 1, 1936 


TRANSFERRED TO RESERVES 


Gy-Set. Elmer L. Vannice, Class II(b), 
31 January, 1936. Future address: Suth- 
erlin, Oregon 

Ist Sgt. Raymond F. Smith, Class II(d), 
28 January, 1936 Future address: c/o 
> L. Leids, 120 South Fourth Avenue, 
Clarion, Pa 

Pm. Set. Joseph B. Mudd, Class II(d), 
31 January, 1936 Future address 429 
Emerson Street, N. W., Washington, D. ¢ 

QM. Set. Patrick J. McDonough, Class 
II(b), 17 February, 1936 Future address: 
10601 Bright Avenue Culver City, Cali 
fornia 

Cpl. William F. Sperling, Class II(b) 
14 February 1936 Future address: 344 
Fast 7ist Street, Los Angeles, California 

Ist Set. Walter Glasgow, Class II(b) 
14 February 1936 Future address: Gen- 
eral Post Office, Los Angeles, California 


Roberson, FMCR, 


PROMOTIONS 

TO SERGEANT MAJOR: 
Albert T. Luck 
Ernest S. Conn 
Otto N. Roos 

TO MASTER TECHNICAL SERGEANT 
Frederick A. Landry 

TO FIRST SERGEANT 
Edward FE. Harris 
Cecil C. Agee 
David FE. Cruikshank 

TO TECHNICAL SERGEANT 
William H. Swisher 

G. Voet 

M: P. Cain 
Richard M. Couch 

TO SUPPLY SERGEANT 
Harry C. Parsons 

TO STAFF SERGEANT 
Baxter E. Vann 

TO SERGEANT, REGULAR WARRANT 
Frederick L. Weatherby 
Marcus Meserols 

TO SERGEANT, SHIP AND TECHNICAT 

WARRANT: 

Albert J Summerfield 
Francis E. Small 
John R. Blackett 
Walter G. McNulty, Jr 
Lawrence VL. Glover 
Henry lL. MeNair 
Ernest G. Griffin 
William B. Stade 

TO CORPORAL, REGULAR WARRANT 
Edward F. Deegan 
Vandiver R. L. Locke 
Cole B. Taylor 
Joseph Trepanowski 
Jonathan E. Cousineau 
Lawrence L. Keefer 
Eugene C. Zimmer 
Wheeler E. Brock 
James D. Williamson 
Lester P. Murphy 
Frar s X. Blackwell 





TO CORPORAL, SHIP AND TECHNICAL 


WARRANT 

Jame }. Slattery 
Oliver K. Becker 
William J. O'’Brier Jr 
Wren F. Thiebaud, Jr 
Joe S. Joyner 
Darrol Lewis 
Robert C. Scott 
Howard Chittender 
Kenneth F. Donlon 
Cecil T. Carraway 
Clyde J. Monlezur 
Harvey Hartman 


March. 1936 


DEATHS 


The folowing deaths have been reported 
to Marine Corps Headquarters during the 
month of January, 1936 

Officers 
DEARING, Anderson C., Major, USMC., 
retired, died January 7, 1936, by drown- 
ing in King’s Lake, Louisville, Ky. Next 
of kin: Mrs. Margaret C. Dearing, wife, 

1439 South First Street, Louisville. Ky. 
RHEA, Robert Y., Colonel, USMC., retired, 

died January 16, 1936, of disease at 

Washington, D. C. Next of kin: Mrs. 

Mattie Rhea, wife, 3700 Massachusetts 

Avenue, N. W., Washington, D. C 
ROTHAFEL, Samuel L., Major, USMC., in- 

active, died January 13, 1936, of disease 

at New York, N. Y Next of kin: Mrs 

Rosa Rothafel, wife, 115 Central Park, 

West, New York, N Y 

Enlisted Men 
GEIGER, Harvey A., Paymaster Sergeant, 

USMC., died January 23, 1936, of dis- 

ease at Parris Island, S. C Next of 

kin: Mrs Dorothy E Geiger, wife, 

Orwigsbureg, Pa 
STEVENSON, Clyde A Private, USMC., 

died January 20, 1936, of injuries re- 

ceived in an automobile accident at San 

Diego, California Next of kin: Mr 

Ernest S. Stevenson, father, Route No 

6, McMinnville, Tennessee 
McNULTY, Joseph, First Sergeant, USMC., 

retired, died January 12, 1936, of disease 

at Sitka, Alaska Next of kin: Mrs 

Joseph McNulty, wife, P. O. Box 134, 

Sitka, Alaska 
WILKERSON Willie W Private first 

class, USMCR., inactive. died November 

25, 1935, at Nashville, Tennessee. Next 

of kin: Mrs. J. E. Wilkerson, mother. 

1805 Boscobel St., Nashville, Tennessee 


TENTATIVE SAILINGS 
Vessels of the 
Naval Transportation Service 

CHAUMONT—Leave Canal Zone 5 Feb- 
ruary; arrive San Diego 14 February, leave 
17 February; arrive San Pedro 17 Febru- 
ary, leave 19 February: arrive Mare Island 
21 February, leave 5 March: arrive Hono- 
lulu 12 March, leave 14 March: arrive 
Guam 25 March, leave 26 March: arrive 
Manila 1 April, leave 4 May: arrive Guam 
10 May leave 11 May; arrive ,Hono- 
lulu 22 May, leave 25 May; arrive Mare 
Island 1 June, leave 15 June 

HEN DERSON—Leave San Francisco 10 
February; arrive San Pedro 12 February, 
leave 13 February: arrive San Diego 14 
February, leave 17 February: arrive Canal 
Zone 28 February, leave 2 March; arrive 
Guantaname 5 March, leave 5 March; ar- 
rive N. O. B. Norfolk 9 March 

Under overhaul, Navy Yard, Norfolk 
Va., 16 March-19 May, 1936 

NITRO—Leave Mare Island 18 Febru- 
ary; arrive Puget Sound 21 February, 
leave 5 March: arrive Oahu 13 March 
leave 25 March: arrive Puget Sound 2 
April, leave 6 April: arrive Mare Island 
9 April, leave 14 April: arrive San Pedro 
16 April, leave 17 April: arrive San Diego 
18 April, leave 21 April: arrive Canal 
Zone 1 May, leave 4 May: arrive Guan- 
tanamo 7 May, leave 7 May; arrive N.O.B 
Norfolk 11 May 

RAMAPO Arrive Manilla 6 February, 
leave 20 February; arrive San Diego 21 
March, leave 2 April; arrive San Pedro 2 
April, leave 6 April; arrive Manila 6 May, 
leave 20 May: arrive San Diego 20 June 

SALINAS will depart N. O. B. Norfolk 
upon completion of repairs about 2 March 
for round trip to Sinco, Texas, via Guan- 
tanamo 

STRIUS—tLeave San Diego 4 February; 
arrive San Pedro 4 February, leace 6 Feb- 
ruary; arrive Mare Island 8 February, 
leave 21 February; arrive Puget Sound 
24 February, leave 7 March; arrive Mare 
Island 9 March, leave 18 March; arrive 
San Pedro 20 March, leave 23 March; 
arrive San Diego 24 March, leave 26 
March: arrive Canal Zone 7 April, leave 
10 April; arrive Guantanamo 13 April, 
leave 13 April; arrive N. O. B. Norfolk 
18 April Overhaul 

VEGA—Leave San Francisco-Mare Island 
4 February; arrive San Pedro 6 February, 
leave 7 February; arrive San Diego 7 Feb- 
ruary, leave 11 February; arrive Canal 
Zone 23 February, leave 27 February; ar- 
rive Pensacola 4 March, leave 10 March; 
arrive N. O. B. Norfolk 16 March, leave 
3 March; arrive Philadelphia 1 April, 
leave 7 April: arrive New York 8 April, 
leave 14 April; arrive Boston 16 April, 
leave 23 April; arrive New York 25 April, 
leave 1 May; arrive Philadelphia 2 May, 
leave 8 May; arrive N. O. B. Norfolk 9 
May. 
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Telling It to the 
Marines—out loud! 


HANOVER 


Regulation Khaki Marine Corps 


Shirts—Slacks 


Here are the he-man Shirts and Slacks 
and we mean they’re tough! Every 
thread and every stitch—has stamina! 
Whatever you do—fight, fun or frolic— 
HANOVER Marine Shirts and Slacks 
will step right along and come out 
right side up! Easy-fitting but hard to 
wear out; ailored the custom-way— 
but priced to meet a boot’s pay check. 
No laundry (ship or shore) can shrink 
"em or fade ’em. Are you listenin’? 


Ask for them at any Post Exchange 


Hanover Shirt Co. 


INC. 


BALTIMORE, 





MARYLAND 











Remember 





Wherever you are, our F.T.D. 
representatives throughout the 
world guarantee delivery of 
flowers within 2 or 3 hours of 
your order. 


ie Florists 
I , Ss Since 
SS 1889 
Main Store, 1212 F St. N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 


Phone: NAtional 4276 


Member Florists’ Telegraph Delivery Asso 
Flowers by Wire 
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Modern Cleaning 








Branch Office 
339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. 
Telephone 304 




















Guy, Curran & Co., Inc. 


313-319 NINTH ST., N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Hosiery, Underwear, Gloves, 

Towels, Sheets and Pillowcases, 

Blankets and other Post Exchange 
Merchandise. 


Wholesale Only 
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GUARD OF THE BOSTON 








DURING THE BATTLE BETWEEN THE "BOSTON" AND 
THE BRITISH SHIP "MARTHA’ ON MARCH HI, 1778 

JOHN ADAMS, ABOARD AS A PASSENCER TO FRANCE, 
JOINED IN THE FRAY ALONG WITH THE MARINE 











MARINES. 


ON JULY 10,1919, CAPTAIN CHARLES M. JONES, 
USMC, TOOK COMMAND OF THE SUBMARINE 
CHASER 352 WHICH WAS MANNED BY AN 
ALL-MARINE CREW. THIS WAS THE FIRST 
REGULAR NAVY SHIP OPERATED ENTIRELY By 
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PFC CARL RICHARTZ USMC. DOES A 





a3, 1935, AT BREMERTON, WASH. 
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ONE HAND STAND ON HIS 67TH BIRTHDAY, 








DR. WILLIAM A. EDDY, 
UNTIL RECENTLY A PROFESSOR 
OF ENGLISH AT DARTMOUTH 
COLLEGE, HAS BEEN APPOINTED 
PRESIDENT OF HOBART AND 
WILLIAM SMITH COLLEGES. 
DR. EDDY WAS A CAPTAIN 
IN THE U.S. MARINES DURING 
THE WORLD WAR. 

HE WAS AWARDED THE 
DISTINGUISHED SERVICE 
CROSS AND THE NAVY CROSS. 

























THE FIRST MARINE UNIT TO ENTER THE FRONT LINE 

TRENCHES AGAINST THE GERMANS, WAS THE 

FAMOUS FIFTH MARINES, ON ST. PATRICK'S DAY , 1918. 
NEXT DAY, MARCH 17, THE SIXTH MARINES 
INTO THE LINES. 


FOLLOWED THE FIFTH 

























THE LEATHERNECK 


























Endowed With Good Will 


Millions of alumni have given American col- 
leges billions of dollars thus enabling them to 
carry on, erect magnificent study halls, maintain 
beautiful campus and athletic fields. 

Not so International Correspondence Schools. 
There are no memorial halls among the great 
buildings of the L-C.S.; no millions of dollars in 
endowments back of these adequately manne: 
and financed Schools. And yet LC.S. is the most 
finely endowed educational institution in the 
world. 

This endowment is measured in the good will 
of a satished and successful alumni. Wherever 
go you will find them among the Business 
Leaders of today. You will find them planning 
ways and means of helping deserving employes 
who show special aptitude along certain lines. 


you go 


INTERNATIONAL 


CORRESPONDENCE 


They recommend L.C.S. Courses to these men be- 
cause they know of the good to be derived. Like- 
wise, they recommend L.C.S. to their friends and 
acquaintances, 

As a result, this rich endowment in good will 
has found expression in thousands of alumni- 
recommended new students. Fully 33) per cent. 
of our total enrolment has been sent to us by 
former students. 

These alumni have a message today for those 
who are earnest, to those who have ambition and 
the determination to back up that amition. To 
such they are saying, “If you mean business and 
really want to learn, the LCS. is your big oppor- 
tunity. 

If vou are among the earnest and the deter- 
mined, that is their message to you. 


SCHOOLS 








“The Universal University” 


BOX5276-V, SCRANTON, PENNA. 


booklet, “Who Wins and Why,” and full par- * 


















« Without cost or obligation, pleas d me a copy of vou 
lars a it the s ect / which | ive irked X: 
\ Adve g rECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES i stry [}] Good English 
Ay ect W k nd Gas B nd Building Steam Electric Engine Train Ope 
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BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES Radi Marine Engineer 

Business Ma ement \ y Spanish [© French ~] Signs Grade Sche Subjects 
Office Manage Cost A nt Salesmanshiy Stenography 1 Typing High School Subjects 

Ci ls strial Ma € C. P. Accountant Advertising Complete Commercial College Preparatory 
Pe: nel Management Bookkeeping ) Business Corres { Se Mail Carrier Illustrating ([) Cartooning 
Traf Management Secretar Work Lettering Show ¢ Railw Mail Clerk Lumber Dealer 
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If you reside in Canada nd this coupon to the International Correspondence S is Canedian, Limited, Montreal, Canada 
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NEVER GET 


‘Ca me Is ON YOUR » 


Tr je 





THE ONE | WANT) 
IS IN THAT HERD 


oR LK 
GET | THE | ONE | \¥ 
WANTED. FIRST, y 








“SMOKE? YOU BET- 


CAMELS! 
THEY ARE SO MILD 
P| THEY NEVER GET MY 
ar yaar wae {| WIND OR UPSET MY 
_2 s08~ exe's] NERVES—AND WHAT 

\vacamer JI] A SWELL TASTE !” 
E ENRAGED HERD, MADDENED ‘ 4) 


BY THE NOISE, THUNDERS BLINDLY 
NTO THE KRAAL —* 


he ee 























ALLAN M. CRAIG, Je MRS. R. W. SAYLES 
Salesman Housewife ™ 


CARAVAN ote want S Rees © DEANI 
JANIS @® TED HUSING @ GLEN GRAY AND THI 


OMA ORCHESTRA © Tu y and Thursday—9 p. m 
P.S.T r WABC -¢ : a Network 


s : A f © Ca ure made from finer, MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS 
ff » S» of, 0 —Turkish and Domestic—than any other popular brand. 
f 4 Z 4 ‘bf rs ss ‘ 
ra’ ; 
3 AS € ad a. " @ (Signed) R. J. REYNotDs Tospacco Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 








